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THE TWO HUNDRED AND FORTY-FOURTH 


ANNUAL RECORD 


OF THE 


Flncient and Dan ratty Artillery Company 


OF MASSACHUSETTS. 


1881-82. 


INTRODUCTORY. 


Tue “ Ancients’? year 1881-82, closing on Monday, June 5, has 
been one of historic interest. The ‘‘ Sealing of the Century Box” 
was an event of special moment to the corps and its friends, —an 
account of which is appended. The company has been represented 
on various historic occasions by its officers. The Fall Field Parade 
at Wellesley, Mass., was a celebration in keeping with the character 
of the corps, and the feeling of the community at that time because 
of the national bereavement. The action of ihe company, with other 
matters in reference to the assassination of the President, form a part 
of this record. The centennial celebration of the Surrender at York- 
town, at which the company was represented by Commander Cundy, 
is noted among the important features of the year. The company 
honored itself and the veterans of 1861-65 in attending ihe Soldiers’ 
Home Bazaar. The cordial relations existing between the Honorable 
Artillery Company of London and our corps have warranted the space 
given to the parent organization. The celebration of the Two Hundred 
and Forty-fourth Anniversary, on,Monday, Juned, was observed with 
the usual time-honored and distinguished ceremonies. Acknowledg- 
ments are made to the many civic and military bodies who have hon- 
ored the corps, through its officers, upon historic and festive occasions 
during the year. The list of past commanders and preachers is again 
published, with corrections and additions. 


WILLIAM H. CUNDY, Committee on 


GEORGE H. ALLEN, Publication. 


FALL FIELD DAY, OCT. 3, 1881. 


Wirn proper respect to the memory of the dead President of the 
United States, and the grief which filled the whole country, and 
was nowhere more keenly felt than in the loyal hearts of the Ancients, 
the Committee on the Two Hundred and Forty-fourth Fall Field Day 
arranged for a more quiet and unostentatious celebration of the time- 
honored festival than has been the custom in former years. The 
Hotel Wellesley was selected as the place for the observance. The 
house Was built four years ago, and, coming immediately into popu- 
larity, has each season since been filled with guests. It is a spacious 
Structure, of pleasing architectural appearance. Standing upon the 
southern and eastern slope of a broad valley, on land cleared from a 
pine forest, it commands towards the north and west an extended 
view. The hotel is in Needham, but the line that forms the southern 
boundary of the new town of Wellesley passes through the grounds. 
Near by are the Ridge Hills farms, owned by Mr. W. E. Baker, who 
is also the proprietor of the hotel, and the turrets of Wellesley Col- 
lege and the roofs of the mansion houses on the famous Hunnewell 
estate rise above the trees two or three miles away. Sixteen miles 
from Boston, and removed from any large centre of population, Hotel 
Wellesley is in the heart of the country. A secluded and quiet place, 
yet easily accessible, and affording facilities for the entertainment of 
the command, no more fitting spot could have been chosen, under all 
the circumstances, for the celebration. 

The members of the company were notified to assemble in the 
armory at Faneuil Hall on the first Monday in October, which, this 
year, was the third day of the month, at one o’clock P. M., in uniform 
complete, As many of the artillerists as had been able to procure 
them, since the new uniform for that portion of the command was 
adopted a week or two previously, appeared in them for the first time 
and were the subjects of close and favorable comment from their fal- 
low-members, The infantry formed in the armory, the artilierists 

in Faneuil Hall, still draped in the black emblems of mourning, The 
gentlemen, Past Commanders, and others who were invited to parade 
upon the Honorary Staff of Commander Cundy, reported to Ca at. 
James A. Fox, Chief of Staff, at the library-room. ‘There was Be: 
minute’s delay beyond the time it was announced that the lira ond 
form; but, with military precision, at exactly half past two the drum 


— — 
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sounded and the command filed down stairs into Faneuil Hall Square, 
and headed by a platoon of police and the American Brass Band, of 
Providence, R. L, D. W. Reeves, leader, started upon its march. In 
respect for the late President of the United States, Gen. James A. 
Garfield, officers, staff, and’commanders of companies wore crape on 
their sword hilts. The colors were draped and furled. The route 
was through South Market, Commercial, State, Washington, Summer, 
and Lincoln Streets to the Boston and Albany Railroad station, where 
the train was taken. 

Tt consisted of two or three cars of the regular 3.20 train and eight 
special cars for the command, the three rear of which were occupied 
by the ladies, seventy-five of whom accompanied the party, and the 
officers and staff. The run to Wellesley was made in an hour and ten 
minutes, without special incident, except the gathering of large crowds 
of children and groups of men and women at the stations to catch a 
glimpse of the living representatives of the famous company as they 
went by. The cars containing the ladies were left on the track at the 
special hotel station, from which steep steps up the bank and a level 
plank walk through the woods lead to the rear of the house, a few 
rods away. The rest of the train ran on a thousand yards or more to 
the highway. There the entire command disembarked, and, again 
forming in line of march, moved steadily up the road, which was an 
easy incline, then crossed a tressle bridge over a deep gully, and ad- 
vanced to the hotel from the front. All through Sunday night and 
Monday forenoon the misty clouds had hung low over city and sur- 
rounding country, distilling a persistent drizzling rain, varied by 
occasional heavy showers. But in the afternoon this had changed. 
The rain ceased falling soon after 12 o’clock, the sun struggled 
through the gloom which had hid it from the earth, shook off its 
sombre coverings, and now, full orbed, shone out bright welcome to 
the Ancients. Glad nature spread for miles around its charming 
landscape of hill and valley, field and forest. The air was sweet and 
mild, perfumed with the fragrance and hushed with the quiet of a 
perfect autumnal country day. All above, around, below, in perfect 
harmony and profound peace, pleased the eye and satisfied the senses. 
There was not a lady or Ancient who, coming from the noise and dirt 
of the crowded city, did not feel refreshed and stimulated by this 

scene of rural beauty. 
Rifle and sabre were quickly laid aside, and then the process of assign- 
ing rooms, always an unsatisfactory task for committee and men, be- 
gan, There were seventy-five regular guests at the hotel, andabout three 
hundred in the Ancients’ party. The ordinary sleeping accommoda- 
tions of the house were taxed to their utmost. A few unfortunates 
were obliged to sleep on cots, set up in secluded places, and a few 
others were quartered in neighboring cottages. Rumor says that 
some of the young and vigorous men camped in chairs. But most of 
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the company were comfortably provided for. As quickly as the 
rooms were assigned and the baggage transferred, the command scat- 
tered in groups about the grounds or gathered upon the piazzas to 
listen to the concert of the American Band during the hour from five 
to six. The following was the musical programme: — 


1. Marce. “Ye Ancients” 5 5 . a : a . c Reeves 
2. OveRTURE. “Merry Wives of Windsor” -  - : : 2 Nicolai 
3. SELECTION. “ Oliyette” . a 3 . . ct * . . Audrian 
4. AwpINe EcHors 0 . 5 ae = . . Hereforth 


5. FINate—Garor. “Hurrah Storm” + * g . . - Keler Bela 


At 6 o’clock supper was announced, and there was q general con- 
certed movement towards the dining hall. The place was taken by 
storm, and the waiters for a time completely routed. They rallied 
after a while, however, and returned with such peace offerings as the 
kitchen could afford in the way of “fried smelts, cold meats, tea or 
coffee, sah?’? As the guests left the dining hall they found the even- 
ing as beautiful as the afternoon had been. The moon was nearly 
full, and the distant stars, dimmed by her white light, twinkled faintly 
in a cloudless sky. Hundreds of colored lanterns, of varions hues, 
danced in festoons from tree to tree along the winding paths and 
across the grassy lawns. There was no dampness in the air; it was 
so warm that overcoats or wraps were 2 burden to the promenaders, or 
even to those who lounged in easy-chairs upon the broad verandas. 
From eight to nine another concert was given by the American Band, 
according to the following programme: — 


1. Marcu. “Capt. Cundy” ere ce SC 2 : : Reeves 
2. Overture. “PiqueDame”. . + - eas ‘ : Suppe 
3. Corner Soro. “Arbucklenian.” (Mr. B.R.Church)  , + Hartmann 
4. GrAnp SELection. “ Lucian’? o | Cai 3 + Donizetti 
5, ARMENIAN Patron , 5 3 6 . : J C . - Michaelis 
6. Racker 5 . a O 5 . . . =I g . . Simmons 


It is needless to say that all the selections were finely rendered, and 
that each was loudly applauded, Special interest was felt in the first 
number, which was a new production in honor of the commander of 
the corps, and in response to the popular demand, another piece was 
added to the programme as originally prepared. 

The usual elaborate arrangements for the annual ball had not been 
made this year. In view of the place, such preparations would have 
been unnecessary and entirely superfluous; for there was no large 
population whose fairest ladies haye been accustomed to grace this 
social festival, and in whose honor appropriate display has always 
been made. The occasion, while more informal, and modestly called 
a ‘‘hop ”’ instead of a ball, was not less pleasant. The ladies of the 
company made charming partners, and received the most gallant at- 
tention. Many of them were in full ball-room costume, and all the 
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toilets were rich and elegant. The military uniforms gave grace and 
dignity to their wearers, and added much to the beauty and brillianey 
of the scene. The American Band Orchestra furnished the music. 
It occupied a raised platform, half hidden behind large pot plants 
and vines. Placards upon the walls bore the names of some of the 
past commanders of the corps. These were prettily trimmed with 
green leaves, emblematic of the freshness of their memory in the 
hearts of those whom they have commanded. 

The floor marshals were Capt. Samuel Hichborn, Capt. Edwin R. 
Frost, Major H. G. Jordan, and Lieut. Edward E. Allen. 

The aids were Capt. George O. Noyes, Major Melville E. Webb, 
Lieut. J. Henry Taylor, Lieut. E. Herbert Ingalls, Lieut. George E. 
Hall, Sergt. I. D. Dana, Capt. Nicholas N. Noyes, Sergt. George H. 
ee ead was furnished by Reeves’s Orchesira. D. W. Reeves, 
leader; R. C. Spink, prompter. ¥. 

There was no order, but a miscellaneous programme, consisting of 
quadrilles, lancers, waltzes, galops, etc. Dancing began at 9.30, and 
continued till after 1 o’clock. Refreshments were served at 11.30. 
They consisted simply of ice-cream, sherbet, cake, fruit, and coffee. 


TUESDAY, OCTOBER 4. 


The night, after the sound of music, the voice of the prompter, and 
of merry laughter from the ball-room ceased, was reasonably quiet. 
In fact, most of the company had retired as early as 12 o’clock'; but, 
even after the last dance, a few promenaders lingered long in the cor- 
ridors and upon the piazzas, talking over the pleasant events of the 
day and evening. The morning sun came out bright from a cloudless 
sky, and shone upon & landscape fresh and green after the rain of the 
previous day. The roll of the drum through the halls woke the slum- 
berers and called to breakfast; and at 7 o’clock a hundred hungry 
Ancients were seated in the dining-room, and new arrivals were 
numerous. After breakfast a walk to the Ridge Hills farms, a half- 
mile or less from the hotel, and an exploration of the grotto, an 
ascension of the tower, and an inspection of the objects of curious 
interest about the place attracted many pleasure-seekers. Soon after, 
ten barges began to convey parties to the Hunnewell estate, two miles 
away. Mr. Hunnewell not only opened his gates to the wagons, but 
the doors of his mansion to the guests, a courtesy which was fully 
appreciated, and will be pleasantly remembered. An extension Of 
the drive to the Wellesley College grounds was upon the programme, 
but, owing to the death of Mr. Durant, was omitted. 
At 9 o’clock the American Band gave another concert upon the 
lawn in front of the hotel, performing the following programme: — 
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1, Marcn. “Capt.Folsom” . : : G : : Reeves 
2. Le Reyin Du Lion. Awakening i the inti . . : . Kéntsky 
3. OVERTURE. ‘William Tell ” . . 0 G z . : Rossint 
4, Merpiry. ‘Songs of the Day.” 

UUSBABYCEOCKAMEEANIGEE Nc: «°° : : Bial 
6. SELEcTION. “Ta Mascotte” . . =) : s * . . Audrian 
7, TurkisH Patron 3 ood . : * “ . - Michaelis 
8. Maron. “Major Stevens” Di Fea oie J . : Reeves 


At 10.30 o’clock the squad of infantry men and artillerists who 
were to compete in the rifle match proceeded to the x; mee, followed 
by a hundred friends, men and women. There were fifty-one com- 
petitors, thirty-five of “whom were from the infantry. The arms used 
were muzzle-loading rifles, and the distance one hundred yards. The 
shooting occupied about two hours. The inevitable rain interfered 
somewhat with the latter part of the exercise. It began a little after 
12 o'clock, and, until 3 o'clock, there were intermittent showers. 
The following are the full scores made: — 


INFANTRY SCORE. 


Jones, Wm.H.. . . 5 12 § 25 | Allen, EdwardE.. . 9g 9 4a 413 
Proctor, ALN. . . . 9 6 7 22] Maynard,Geo.H.. . 9 9g 92 413 
Proctor, A.B. . .. 11 9 2 22 | Wells, E.E.. . . 13 
Warner, Edwin. . . 10 6 6 22 | Adams, I.H. . . . 2 9 9 413 
Rockwell, H.7. . . 9 9 4 22 | Simpson, A.J... , 13 
Betteley, A.C... . 10 5 6 21 | Jordan, H.G. > 2 2 @ Tl 
Davis, WarrenS,. . 10 8 3 22] Por,D-E. . . .. 0 g9 go 1 
Frost, Edwin. , 2 9 10 21 | Durkee,L.C. . 2 2 7 iW 
Noyes, Geo.O. . . 6 6 9 20 | Gwynne, W. H. - 0 9 2 
Allen, Geo. H. . 12 5 2 19 | Kuapp,c.W. -.. 0 6 5 11 
Jones, Wm.P.. . . 9 6 4 19| Hal,G.B . . . . 0 8 2 10 
Betteley,C.H.. .. 7 10 2 19 | Banchor,J.F.. . . 3 9 4 9g 
Lewis, D.W. ... 7 6 6 19 | Cleaves,J.H. . . . 90 6 38 9g 
Pfaff, Wm.C. . .. § 8 2 18 | Cundy,W.H. . 4 2 2 8 
Blair, John 8. . . 2 6 10 18 | Cushing, J.M.. . 5 0 2 7 
McDonough, J. . . 8 5 4 17 | Wilbur, N.S. . 0 4 2 6 
Harding, T, H. . 11 4 0 15 | Maynard, W.H. . . 9 3 @ 5 
aya Bg gy 12 2 0 14| Marti,G.B. . . . 5 9 9 5 
Webb,M.B.. .. . 9 3 2 14| Bradley,J.Payson. . 2 9 Oo 4 
Taylor,J.H.. ... 2 4 8 14/ Dana,I.D. .. . 0 
ARTILLERY SCORE. 

Farquhar, D. W. . . 11 7 9 27 | Fottler,J...... 6 4 10 
Witherell,O.D. . . 5 2 11 18 | Potter,D.A. ... 56 2 3 10 
Morse,G.W. .. . 9 9 2 20 | Bensemoil, J. 5 3 47 
TOs Jasco mg 9) 018 || Pratt, Wm... . . 2 2 
Wheeler, Asahel . .) 8 5 3 16 | Williams,H.P. . . 2 2 
Winslow, Seth 56 2 9 13 | Cowdry,A.N. . . . 2 2 
Tyron, S.C. . ss 9 8 2 14 | Washburn, G. Hi. . 0o 
Tyner,Wm... , 0 6 4 10 
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There were quite a number of ties, but the final result was as fol- 
lows: Infantry —First prize, Lieut. W. H. Jones, 25; second, A. E. 
Proctor, 22; third, A. C. Betteley, 21; leather aed I. D. Dana. 
Artillery — First, D. W. Farquhar, 27; second, G. W. Morse, 20; 
third, O. D. Witherell; leather medal, G. H. Washburn. The first, 
second, and third prizes were valuable gold and silver medals. 


THE DINNER. 


Promptly at 2 o’clock the entire company proceeded to the dining 
hall for the annual banquet. Plates were laid for nearly three hun- 
dred. The guests were the Hon. Emery Grover, of Needham; Solo- 
mon Flagg, W- Emerson Baker, the Rey. E. A. Morton; Cols. Has- 
kell and ‘Jordan, of the governor’s staff; Gen. N. A. M. Dudley and 
Col. John J. Garnet. The chaplain, Mr. Horton, remained only long 
enough to invoke the divine blessing and eat a hisaty lunch, and then 
hurried away to keep an. appointment in another part of the State. 
‘As he left the hall, the company rose and applauded him loudly. The 
following was {he — 

MENU. 


Fis. 
Baked Bluefish, Wine Sauce, Boiled Salmon. 


BOILED. 
Leg of Mutton, Caper Sauce, Capon, Egg Sauce, 
Turkey, Oyster Sauce. 
ROAST. 

Ham, Champagne Sauce, Spring Lamb, Mint Sauce, Turkey, 
Chicken, Ribs of Beef, Pig. 
ENTREES. 

Fricassee of Chicken, with Mushrooms, Beef ila Mode, _Haricot of Mutton, 
Lobster Salad, Cream Fritters, Escaloped Oysters. 

A GAME. 
Pigeons, Wild Ducks. 
VEGETABLES. 


Sweet Potatoes, Baked Cauliflower, Stewed Tomatoes, Succotash, 
Boiled Potatoes, Boiled Rice, Green Corn, Mashed Potatoes, 


Lima Beans, Cucumbers, Squash, Lettuce. 
PASTRY. 
Snow Pudding, Charlotte Russe, Brandy Jelly, Squash Pie, 
Apple Pie, Peach Pie, Sponge Cake. 
DESSERT. 

Bananas, Peaches, Pears, Oranges, Apples, Grapes, 
Nuts and Raisins, Watermelons, Crackers, with Cheese, 
Vanilla Ice Cream, . Lemon Ice Cream, Roman Punch. 
COBFEE. 
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Capt. Cundy presided over the after-dinner exercises with dignity 
and good-humor. He called the company to order at seven minutes 
before three, and asked attention to Past Commander Steyenson, who 
had something of interest to say. i 


THE PRESENTATION OF THE PRIZES TO RIFLEMEN. 


Capt. Stevenson spoke as follows: — 

Mr. Commander, and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, —In the discharge of the dangerous duties as judges of the target practice 
to-day, my associates and I have arrived at certain conclusions, and ae axe now 
ready to award prizes thereon. Iwill state for your information that thirt y-five 
of the infantry boldly dared to carry a musket held right square pains the 
shoulder. (Laughter.) ‘The artillery, owing to the life and spirit infused into it 
by the new uniform, came up to the number of sixteen; and they have proved 
themselves noble shots, — with the sabre! (Lauyhter.) Your conse has 
endeavored to discharge its duties faithfully; and, although each one possesses: a 
tender conscience, we do not feel that in this matter we have done anything but 
what you will all approve. (Applause.) I have first to request that ‘that silent 
member of this company, Lieut. William H. Jones, will report here, 


Lreur. Jones, Score 25. 


As Mr. Jones came forward, in response to this summons, he was 
received with loud applause and cheers. Capt. Stevenson, add ressing 
him, spoke as follows: ‘‘ Lieut. Jones, your proficiency with the rifle 
has been long known in this company, but has never been soatlly 
established in our actual presence before. You have taucht us a les- 
son which I wish to impress upon the infantry men, that, in order ia 
shoot a rifle successfully, a man must retire early, sleep soundly, and 
be very good. (Loud laughter aud applause.) It is with pleasure that 
JT award you this gold medal,— the first prize for the best shot in the 
infantry wing of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
ate and cheers.) ee 

IEUT. JONES. —I expected it. I trained for it. I wa: 7 
charge of Ham Nason all last night. (Roars of laughter.) ae 

Mn. Nason.— You will always come out ahead if you stick to me 
(Laughter.) ; 

Lrevr. JONES. — You can all be good shots, gentlemen, as the cap- 
tain says, if you will only mind your gauge and go to bed early nisnts 
(Laughter and applause.) a. 


Carr. A. E. Proctor, Score 22. 


“And now, Mr. Commander,” said Capt. Stevenson, as Lieut. 
Jones retired with his trophy, ‘I want to call on the brothers Proctor 
the twins, and I want them to come forward and divide themselves 
and tell us which half won the medal. It is a singular fact that these 
twin brothers tied on a very creditable score and had to shoot off. I 
expect the more tender-hearted one missed the target in order to sive 
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the prize to his brother.”? (Zaughter.) Capt. A. BE. Proctor having 
been pointed out as the winner of the prize, Capt. Stevenson addressed 
him, and said, ‘* It is with pleasure I award you this prize for the sec- 
ond-best shot in the infantry match of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company.”? (Applause.) 

Carr. ProcTor. — Mr. Commander, and Gentlemen of the Ancient 
and Honorable Company, it is with surprise that I receive the infor- 
mation which has just been given me that I made so excellent a score. 
I consider myself very fortunate. I accept with thanks the present 
you give me, and shall always remember with great pleasure the Fall 
Field Day of 1881. (Applause.) 


Lizour. A. E. Berrenry, Scorer 21. 


Lieut. A. E. Betteley was next requested to report to the front. He 
came forward, and Capt. Stevenson said: ‘+I will state that there were 
five ties on Mr. Betteley’s score. Every other competitor had left the 
field, thereby forfeiting his right to shoot off; but the lieutenant, with 
a generosity and gallantry unequalled, increased his score to 24, and 
takes the silver medal.” (Applause.) 

Lizut. BeTTELEY. — Mr. Commander, and gentlemen of the An- 
cient and Honorable Artillery Company, to say that I am not gratified 
and pleased to receive this token of, perhaps, my accidental skill and 
your regard would be telling an untruth. But modesty compels me 
to remark that I am of the opinion, sir, that had as many as are assem- 
bled about these tables had the courage, as a few of us did, to stand 
behind one of those old-fashioned army guns, I should not be in this 
pleasant but embarrassing position. But, so long as they did not have 
the courage or the desire, and as those who ranked me very kindly 
withdrew and left the field to me, I will accept this prize as a token of 
your esteem and regard, which I hope I shall always merit. (Loud 
applause.) 

Serer. I. D. Dana, Score 0. 

In solemn tone, Capt. Stevenson then requested Sergt. I. D, Dana 
to report to the centre and front. There were loud calls of ‘* Where 
is he? where is he?” and as he rose from his seat, and made his way 
slowly forward, the company cheered him on with wild shouts. Then 
there was a deep silence, as he stood before Capt. Stevenson to receive 
his sentence. It was given in the following words: ‘‘ Sergt. Dana, 
your admirable conduct on the field to-day, your remarkable skill with 
the rifle, has won you immortal fame. (Laughter.) The judges 
noticed, with a good deal of fear and trembling, that when you fired, 
sir, the markers placed themselves directly in front of the targets. 
The wisdom of their action is shown by your score, however. Upon 
me now devolves the painful duty, in behalf of the judges and the 
company, to present you with this leather medal. (Roars of laughter 
as the sergeant took it and hung it upon his neck.) My advice to you 
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is to stick to it; there is nothing like leather.”” (Loud laughter and 
applause.) 

Owing to a pressing engagement in another part of the room, and 
lack of time for preparation, Sergt. Dana did not respond io the loud 
calls for a speech. 


Serer. D. W. Farqunar, Score 27. 


The prizes for the infantry having all been awarded, the winners in 
the competition for the artillerists were next called up in the order 
of their merit. And first was Sergt. D. W. Farquhar, who was re- 
ceived with friendly acclamations. Addressing him, Capt. Stevenson 
said: ‘*Sergt. Farquhar, the judges are much pleased to find that the 
artillery wing, which is sometimes charged with carrying ‘cheese 
knives,’ has within its ranks men who can handle the rifle when ocea- 
sion requires. Indeed, it can boast that you have made the largest 
score upon the field to-day. It is my duty to present you, as the best 
shot in the artillery wing, and, I may add, the best shot in the com- 
pany, this gold medal, which you will wear as a badge of your 
skill.” (Applause.) 

SErer. FARQUHAR. —Mr. Commander, and Gentlemen of the 
Artillery Company, one in whose memory we haye draped our flags 
to-day has declared that, in his life, the unexpected always happened. 
And so, to me, the score which has brought honor to the Artillery 
Company, to be worn by one so humble in the service, is a ereat sur- 
prise. Lam thankful that it has fallen to the lot of the artillery wing 
to have representatives who have secured honors on the field; not on 
my own personal account, but because that prouder wing that carries 
the colors on the right has had the supremacy long enough. (Lauyh- 
ter and applause.) I think you will all be very glad that, for once, the 
honors rest on the left wing; and I hope they may continue to rest 
there. (Loud applause from the Artillery.) 


Lieut. Grorce W. Morse, Scorr 20, 


Lieut. George W. Morse was then called up, and Capt. Stevenson 
addressed him as follows: ‘‘ Lieut. Morse, youare comparatively a new 
member of the company, yet I heartily congratulate you upon the suc- 
cess of this your first appearance upon the field. I noticed that you 
made your first impressions last evening in the ball-room, and, if I can 
judge from the fair smiles bestowed upon you, they were very favorable. 
(Laughter and applause.) Your second impressions were made upon 
the target to-day, in such a manner that they secured for you the 
prize for the second-best shot in the Artillery wing of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company. (Applause.) 

Lizut. Morsr.— Mr. Commander, this prize is doubly valuable 
to me, because, in order to get it, I had to have two trials: first, a 
trial of my military skill as a marksman, and then of my skill as an 
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advocate to plead my own cause; although it is an old maxim, that a 
man who pleads his own case has an ass fora lawyer. (Laughter.) 
The moment it appeared that I was to have the second prize in the 
artillery match, the question was raised that I was not an artilleryman. 
I was then repudiated by the other wing, and finally the proposition 
was made to shoot me as a deserter, because I was in the lines of the 
enemy with a civilian’s clothes on. (Laughter.) But, Mr. Commander, 
it is not the first time that a poor wretch has been sayed when 
public clamor is against him by having a friend at court. The ju- 
diciary decided in my favor, and saved me. I propose, however, after 
this, to share all your dangers, privations, and sufferings, so that no 
legal questions will again be raised against me. (Applause:) 


Private O. D. WiTHERELL, Score 18. 


Capr. STEVENSON.—I am very glad that there is one man who 
can appear at the front here and be called a private. (Laughter.) 
There are few who are called by that title in this company; they 
are all brigadier-generals, or something higher. (Laughter.) I honor 
you as a private (loud applause), and congratulate you on the score 
you made to-day at target practice. You are one of a number who 
tied on a score of 18. With a proper resentment that any other man 
should approach you, you immediately increased your score to 24, and 
thereby fully established your title to this third prize. In giving it to 
you, let me ask you, in behalf of many members of this company, 
not to advance the price of coal till we get in our winter supply. 
(Roars of laughter.) . 

Lieut. WirhERretL. — Mr, Commander, I thank you for awarding 
me this prize. I cannot make a speech, but I can sell good coal, at 
bottom prices. (Loud laughter and applause.) : 


Lrevr. Grorce H. Wasupurn, Score 0. 


ComMANDER CunDY. — Gentlemen, will you give me your atten- 
tion one moment, please? When the recipients get their prizes, you 
immediately call upon them fora speech, but do not give them an 
opportunity to be heard. If you will preserve order for a few 
moments, your wishes will be gratified. (Applause.) : This is the 
last prize to be bestowed, and a most severe silence is requested. 


(Applause and laughter.) 
Carr. STEVENSON. — I will request Lieut» George H. Washburn to 


report. , 

Licut. Washburn came to the front amid cheers. 

Capt. STEVENSON. — Lieut. Washburn, the judges have already 
congratulated the markers upon their escape from instant death while 
you were firing. Your shots came very near the safety line. It has 
been said that pride goes before a fall. The committee has noticed 
the pride of the colonel in the Fifth Regiment of the fact that one of 
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his command took the highest prize, —or in other words, made the 
highest score. In order to equalize things, it now becomes my duty 
to present you the lowest prize in the artillery wing of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company. Please accept and wear this badge 
of leather. (Laughter.) It is well tanned; it is long tried and true. 
Wear it upon thy noble breast, and may no better marksman than thy- 
self ever fire at it. (Applause and laughter.) 

Lieut. Washburn gracefully bowed his acknowledgments and retired. 
This closed the novel portion of the after-dinner exercises, and the 
regular order was proceeded with. 


COMMANDER CUNDY’S ADDREss. 


Gentlemen, — Our time is necessarily limited, for within three quarters of an 
hour the line must be formed, and the corps ready for embarkation for home. 
I cannot, however, permit the occasion to pass without congratulating you anon 
this fall parade. There are many reasons for congratulation; there are, perhaps. 
teasons why we should have selected some other place. But I think that in Site. 
of recent events, when the choice lay between Providence, R.I., and the Hotel 
Wellesley, it was well that we selected the latter place. (Applause.) Iam led to 
make this remark from three facts: First, because the Providence Light Tnfantry 
starts to-morrow on an extended tour, I believe; second, because one of Rhode 
Island’s dearest sons, Gen. Ambrose E. Burnside, is dead; third, because of the 
national grief which the death of the President of the United States has cnused 
I submit to you, gentlemen, whether it is not well to be here to-day in this 
secluded spot, far removed from drooping emblems of mourning and hewvy- ene: 
ing flags. Here we can observe our festival and enjoy ourselves without offetid- 
ing the ear or eye of anybody. In the past we have been divided, more or less, upon 
our fallexcursions. The ladies have gone one way with their escorts, the autiige 
wing of the company has gone another, aud the infantry wing another; but Wer! 
gentlemen, we have beenall together. The new uniforms of the artillery and Sie 
old uniforms of the infantry haye mingled most harmoniously. (Laughter.) I,m ce 
self, think that upon the whole the corps has been very fortunate. Look Diels ae 
only yesterday morning, when the clouds were hanging thick and the rain fallin, 
heavily, and yet, before the command left the armory, blue sky appeared, and the 
weather was all that could be desired. I heartily congratulate you apon the suc- 
cess of your target practice, and the pleasure it afforded to all who took part in it 
Veterans on my right and left stood there and saw the scores you made, and the 
prizes have been awarded. The “hop” last evening was eminently eters 1, 
and to the full measure was enjoyed by all who participated. Now. pentlentan 
Task you if there is anything more that you want. If there is, ask the Cominit- 
tee of Arrangements for it; ask them for wine, or anything you please. (Laugh- 
ter and applause.) Before I close, I will speak one word for the committee ot 
is a very difficult undertaking to find a place where the command can be lod ed 
and fed, and which will furnish a hall Jarge enough for your banquet. This oe 
the only available place that offered anything like the necessary accommodations 
The governor was not able to be here to-day, owing to an engagement ia 
Springfield; Col. Kingsbury could not be here, as he had expected; but, in behalf of 
the governor, we will hear from Col. Haskell, the senior member of his staff 
present, whom I now have the pleasure to present to you. (Applause.) : ‘ 


After the band had played, and three cheers had been given for the 
governor and his staff, Col. Haskell spoke as follows: — 
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ADDRESS OF COL. HASKELL. 


Mr. Commander, and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
—I deem it a great privilege, and also a great pleasure, to be present here to-day 
as a representative of his Excellency to participate in your festivities and to 
accept your hospitalities. While I may say a word briefly for the Commonwealth, 
T feel that in this distinguished presence I should not presume to speak for its 
illustrious head. Those of you who are familiar with his after-dinner speeches, 
need no suggestion from me that the officers of his staff do not care to undertake 
to fill his place. (Applause.) But I can and I do bring to you the congratula- 
tions of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts on this your fall festival day. I feel 
that Massachusetts, as she has always been, is proud to present to you her greet- 
ings whenever she has the opportunity; for she looks upon you, in the highest 
sense, as a representative organization, and, as a part of her very life, representa- 
tive of her high and exalted patriotism, representative of her industrial and com- 
mercial pursuits, representative of her advanced political and public spirit. T 
remember clearly my feelings and sensations when, as a boy, I saw your noble 
organization sweep by, on its annual parade, with all the glitter and circum- 
stance and pomp of war, that certainly none but distinguished men made up 
your ranks; and as 1 look about me to-day, I feel that this custom has never been 
departed from. (Applause.) Iknow I voice the sentiment of his Excellency and 
the people of the Commonwealth, when I express the hope that in the future 
your ranks shall continue to be recruited from the same elements which have 
not only made your very name bright in history, but has made also your record 
the most illustrious of her organizations. (Applause.) 


ComMANDER CunDyY. —It is impossible for us, gentlemen, to dis- 
associate ourselves from the recent national calamity, which need not 
be discussed here. But we have one with us who, representing now 
the national government, is also a past commander of this company, 
whom we, at all times and under all circumstances, are always glad to 
hear. (Loud applause.) He has recently returned from a sad pil- 
grimage to Cleveland. Iam sure you will gladly receive and honor 
ihe gentleman when I name him,—Gen. Nathaniel P. Banks. 
(Loud applause and cheers.) 

ADDRESS OF GEN. BANKS. 


Mr. Commander, and Gentlemen, —It gives me great pleasure to meet you here 
upon this occasion and in this secluded and most beautitul and fitting spot for the 
tion of this interesting festival. I do not know where, in this country or 
a more beautiful and fitting spot could have been selected than this. 
at pleasure always to meet the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 


celebra 
any other, 
It gives me gre 


Company: ‘ " 
In the sad reference which you haye made, sir, to the loss of one of the most 


distinguished men in this country, —one whose name will grow brighter and 
brighter as the years shall pass away, until it will stand side by side with one or 
two others only in the love and affection of the American people, —you have 
touched all our hearts. Speaking, sir, to that sentiment fora single moment, 
and remembering my acquaintance with him — intimate and personal, as well as 
official and public — for more than twenty years, I can give you assurance that 
in his day of health and buoyant and joyous spirit, which he relished as well as 
other men, he would have been most happy — ay, sir, most happy —to have 
participated in a festival of this kind, celebrated by such men as those whom 
you command. Though in this moment a stranger might think, possibly, we 
knew little and cared little for serious affairs or for the service of the country, I, 
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sir, who haye seen around me at other times and under other circumstances 
these men facing death with the same placid spirit and equanimity of soul that 
is exhibited here, can speak for what the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany is. (Loud applause.) Col. Haskell, who has spoken so well for his Excel- 
lency the governor, — who always speaks so well for himself (applause), and de- 
serves so excellent an orator to fill his place, —Col. Haskell, I am sure, if he 
had had the time, would have referred to the time in the history of the Common- 
wealth when his Excellency the governor, in the dark hour of the Revolution, 
came down to Faneuil Hall, — old Faneuil Hall, — met the officers and soldiers 
-of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, and counselled with them 
how they could best preserve the liberties of the State and of the nation. (Ap- 
Pplause.) This Ancient Corps has a history of which it need not be ashamed, but 
of which it ought always to be proud. It is only lately that I have appreciated 
one of the greatest advantages it has conferred upon the Commonwealth aud the 
country, — I hope the Colonel will report this to his Commander-in-Chief, — and 
that is its relief from attendance upon jury duty. (Applause and laughter.) 

But, sir, a yery serious subject deserves and claims a word from me. ‘The death 
of the President of the United States, Iam sure I may say in this presence, Mr. 
Commander and fellow-soldiers and ladies, — the death of the late President of the 
United States is, taking it in all its aspects, the saddest event of modern history. 
Never before has any single event in the life of one single individual so stirred 
the hearts of the people of this country as ‘that to which you have referred. 
Never before has the name of America and the name of an American, and he the 
chief magistrate of the American republic, so reached the interior circles of the 
courts of Europe, and so drawn from them the sympathy which they have shown 
to us and our people and our government in this bereavement. (Applause.) Well, 
sir, may they mourn and sympathize with us; for if the United States cannot pro- 
tect itself against such events as this which has now happened to us, then goy- 
ernment itself, anywhere and everywhere, is impossible. If the government or 
the United States cannot stand against individual insane violence, then no goy- 
ernment of any form whatever can exist for any length of time, either here of 
elsewhere. The people of this country have appreciated this event in that light. 
As the fuueral train flashed by one place after another in the distance of five or 
six hundred miles, it scarcely turned a corner or made,the approach to any vil- 
lage, town, or city, where the people living did not line its course and wait with 
prayerful and tearful emotion, with uncovered heads, for a glance at the solemn 
train that bore the ashes of the great man that we followed to its last and hon- 
ored resting-place, And in the beautiful city of Cleveland, upon one of the great 
lakes of the country, a city that is unrivalled for its beauty, here or elsewhere, 
where the people of the West — of the central West, I might say — came together 
in numbers approaching half a million, —no exhibition could be more gratifying, 
and no spectacle more truly speak the interest and the affection of his people for 


eer man who had gone before them, than this exhibition which they had 
made. 


But, sir, I do wrong to trespass so long upon your attention. The government 
of the United States, doing all possible honor to him who is deceased, does not 
depend upon any one man. Its defence in times of peril does not depend entirely 
upon us. There is always, somewhere, somebody who can lead the people, some- 
body who can control them, somebody who can represent them, somebody who 
can govern them, and somebody who can defend them. And in whatever mis- 
fortune may come to us, whateyer convulsion, individual or general, may be in 
the womb of time for us, I am sure we shall survive it, surmount all difficulties 
and maintain for those who are to come after us the great privileges and priceless 
blessings and liberties that our fathers and our mothers have transmitted to us. 


I speak a word, then, for the living as well as for the dead; and without the . 
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slightest right to speak from any intimate or confidential acquaintance with the 
distinguished man who by the silent operations of the Constitution has come into 
the direction of the affairs of the government, and is now President of the United 
States, I believe, from my heart, not altogether from that which others have said 
about him, but from that which I know of him asa public man, that the people 
can rest upon him, too, as a fitting representative of the great man that has gone, 
and as a wise, just, and courageous protector and defender of all the liberties that 
he left to us, and of all the privilegés to which we may hereafter aspire. (Loud 
applause and cheers for the President of the United States, after which the band 
played “ My country, "tis of thee.”’) 


CommMANDER CunpDy.— A large number of persons, who had sig- 
nified their desire to speak this afternoon, I am sorry to disappoint, 
because of the shortness of time allowed us (laughter); but the refer- 
ence of Gen. Banks to jury duty, reminds me of a gentleman whom 
we have with us who ought to be called upon, It is no secret to the 
members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company that, from 
the inception of the corps to the present time, we have had a most 
distinguished regard for judges and jurors, and the judges all have 
had regard for us,—some more than others, but all more or less. 
(Laughter and applause.) Iwill now present to you Judge Emery 
Grover, of Needham. (Applause.) 

REMARKS OF JUDGE GROVER. 

Mr. Commander, and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
—Nothing would give me more pleasure than to respond at length to the toast 
which you have just given, but I shall be obliged to take the hint which you so 
delicately gave me the other day, when you said only short speeches were allow- 
able. Therefore, you will excuse me if I only take advantage of this occasion to 
thank you for your kindness in inviting me here, and the honor which you have 
conferred upon me in asking me to address so distinguished and representative a 


body of men as compose to-day, and, if history and tradition correctly inform us, 
have always composed the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massa- 


chusetts. (Applause.) 


ComMANDER Cunpy. —Gentlemen, I did not know much about 
Needham or Wellesley. when we proposed to come here, — in fact, the 
committee did not. We believed we were coming to Wellesley, and 
had made preparations for people to respond for Wellesley; but we 
found when we got here that we were not in Wellesley, but in Need- 
ham. There is one gentleman present whose locality I did know 
something about, because I discovered it once with a number of others 
who are now here. It was in April, 1862. There was a slight coating 
of snow upon the ground. The Thirteenth Regiment struck Centre- 
ville, Va., on a very dreary evening, and found on a little eminence 
some very nice quarters for soldiers; they were wooden quarters with 
bunks in them. The previous occupants had left; that is, they had 
gone and left something behind them which we gathered in. I am 
glad to say, that although the people who left were on the other side 
at that time, the commander of that battery in whose quarters we 
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lodged, and which every man who slept there will now have oceasion 
to remember, is present with us to-day. He is not now on the other 
side, but he is one of the great nation of the United States of America, 
belonging neither to the North nor to the South, but to the Union as 
itis. (Loud applause.) He commanded one of the finest batteries in 
the Confederate service, and I venture to say that there are gentlemen 
here who have wished him many a time a good deal farther in the hot 
South than he was. (Laughier.) I take great pleasure in introducing 
to you Col. John J. Garnet, of the Washington Battery of Louisiana. 

Col. Garnet was received with loud applause and cheers, the band 
playing “ Dixie,”’ which the company joined in singing. The colonel 
spoke as follows: — 


ADDRESS OF COL. GARNET. 


Mr. Commander, —and I would say ladies, but the Commander said a little 
while ago the ladies had taken another direction, yet I see there is a sprinkling 
of them here, — Ancients! (Applause.) I have been supremely happy in your 
Presence till this moment. (Laughter.) I never was so put to in all my life as I 
am now for words in which to express my thanks to you, Mr. Commander and 
gentlemen and ladies, because there are a good many of them here, for the com- 
pliment you have paid me in this cordial reception. Like one of the great com- 
manders of the Federal army, up to a certain period of his life, | cannot make a 
speech. (Laughter and applause.) If I had the experience which taught him the 
method and gave him the power of speaking twenty or thirty minutes, I should 
be very happy to entertain you in that way. But i have never been, — well, I 
never will be, either (laughter); although I am going to tell you something right 
here, as it occurs to me, that three Presidents of the United States were born in 
the same county that I was born in, in the great Commonwealth that you all re- 
spect, old Virginia. (Applause.) Now, I don’t know, really, in what language 
to couch or express the feelings that actuate me at this present moment. As I 
look around me and see the faces of men, so much older, some of them, than I, 
wearing the shoulder straps of major-generals, colonels, captains, and what uot, 
and all putting their arms around me, a poor ex-rebel, come only to your city to 
see if he could make a dollar or two in a humble business way, — as you take me 
by the hand and put your arms around me, and actually grasp me to your hearts, 
as it seems to me, it makes me so proud, it makes me so happy, it makes me so 
glad, gentlemen, that I can only say Iam glad to be here. (Loud applause and 
cheers.) Iwish I had the eloquence to express the pure and simple sentiments of 
my heart to-day. But, Mr. Commander, there is one thought that occurs to me 
on this occasion. Without recurring to the events that have so sadly in the past 
kept us apart and made us enemies, I may refer, with some little pardon at your 
hands for the expression, to the sad event which the eloquent gentlemen who 
preceded me spoke of, to that event which has cast a gloom over this nation and 
draped a universe in mourning. Gentlemen, I refer to it to say to you, that with 
all its sadness, with all the sorrow that we experienced after the fatal bullet went 
crashing through his noble body, — after all, gentlemen, may we not feel that 
there has been some vicariousness in his death? May we not think that it was 
the last event that was needed to cement the bonds of the Union which had been 
torn asunder? (Loud applause and cheers.) Not trespassing longer upon your 
kindness, and again, Mr. Commander and gentlemen, thanking you, and through 

you the people of Boston and of Massachusetts, for your kindness, I will take 
my seat. (Wild applause and cheering.) 
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Con, Wricnt CALLED UPON. 


ComMMANDER Cunpy. — The members of the Ancient and Honor- 
able Artillery Company always esteem it a great pleasure to hear from 
their old commanders. We have here to-daya veteran of the Mexican 
war, and who, twenty-five years ago, was one of the few who made 
speeches at the fall field day parade. I will present to you Col. 
Isaac Hull Wright. (Applause.) 

A voice. — Col. Wright has left the room. 

CoMMANDER CuNDyY.—He is absent without leave. We shall 
have to fine him, though he spoke his piece twenty-five years ago, 
and perhaps he thought that would answer. He is now the Wright 
man in the wrong place. (Laughter.) 

CoMMANDER CunpDyY.— With still a moment to spare, and with 
plenty of material to draw upon, I am more perplexed than if I had 
less; but I cannot let the occasion pass without calling on my old com- 
pany commander, my chief of staff to-day, Capt. James A. Fox, mayor 
of Cambridge, to rise. (Applause.) 

ADDRESS OF CAPT. FOX. 


Mr. Commander and Comrades, and last, though not least, Ladies, — Our time is 
limited, the commander suggests, and I will say but one word. Although Iam 
introduced with high-sounding titles, such as ‘‘ mayor of one of our old cities,” 
such as “chief of staff,” such as “his old commander,” 1 am better satisfied to 
be introduced here as a free companion of the Ancients. (Applause.) I will take 
but a minute of your time to express the gratification that I feel in this meeting 
here in this quiet, secluded place, where I have listened to the words of yourself, 
Mr. Commander, my corporal, who have risen to eminence and station (laughter 
and applause), where I have listened to the words of the representative of his 
Excellency, my old friend whom I have met before on occasions like this, where 
I have listened to the words of my old commander, whom I revere, — Gen. Banks 
(applause), — and whom it is ever a pleasure for this corps to hear (applause); and 
more than all, where I have listened to the fraternal greetings of our brother, the 
colonel of the artillery company from Louisiana. (Loud applause.) There have 
Deen many occasions when I have shaken friendly hands with those to whom I 
have stood face to face in warfare. They grow more and more pleasurable as the 
time has come when the ties that were sundered are again knit together, and when 
we seem to-day to be a united country. (Applause.) Fellow-soldiers, I always 
feel like an old man when I am with you, —a company more than two hundred 
years old. I was porn in old Boston, which celebrated its two hundred and fifti- 
eth anniversary not a great while ago; my new home celebrated its two hundred 
and fiftieth anniversary not a great while ago; we have our drummer boys who 
are ninety-one years old. (Loud applause and laughter.) Weare anold set of 
fellows, and it is time to get ready to go home. (Applause.) 


The company then left the dining hall, the band playing ‘‘ Home, 
sweet home.’”? The line was quickly formed, and bidding farewell to 
the pleasant place where happy hours had been spent, the command 
marched down the road up which it had come the night before, to the 
cars. Upon arriving in Boston, the company proceeded directly to 
the armory, one hundred and thirteen members returning, where, 
after the commander had expressed his thanks for the large attend- 
ance at the parade, the company was dismissed. 
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ROSTER OF THE A. AND Hl. A. COMPANY. 


Rox of members parading on the Fall Field Day, at Wellesley, 
Oct. 8, 1881, as furnished to the clerk by the adjutant, in accordance 
with the rules and regulations of the company. 


COMMISSIONED OFFICERS. 
Capt. WinirAm H. Cunpy, Commander. 


Major Henry G. Jorpay 2 First Lieutenant. 
Capt. Tuomas F, Tempre : . . . Second Lieutenant. 
Lieut. Epwarp BE. ALLEN . . . . : Adjutant. 


STAFF. 


Major Metyintr E. Wess, Surgeon. 

Sergt. Vincenr Lavormr, Treasurer. 

Lieut. Grorce H. ALLEN, Clerk. 

Sergt. Grorcr P. May, Quartermaster. 

Lieut. Joun Sunitvan, Assistant Surgeon. 

Lieut. Tuomas Restieaux, Jr., Assistant Surgeon. 
Lieut. James P. Frost, Sergeant-Major. 

Sergt. Joun H. Peak, Quarlermaster-Sergeant, 
Sergt. James H. Smita, Commissary-Sergeant. 
Lieut. Joun T. Mortarry, Hospital Steward. 


HONORARY STAFF. 
Capt. James A. Vox, Chief of Staff. 
Gen. N. A. M. Dupuy, U.S. A. Col. IsAac Hunn Wrranr. 
ol. Epwarp Wyman. Capt. Joun L. Srav 
Capt. Anger A, Forsom. Major Cuar 
gen: Samurn H. Lronarp. Col. Joun J. GARNE 
deut. Horatio N. Cann. Lieut. Joun C. Dauron. 
Major Bensamin F. TAuzor. ' 


COMMITTEE OF ARRANGEMENTS, 
Capt. Samur, Hicuporn. 
Mr. Anrsan Thompson. Mr. Joun ALBREE. 
Capt. Epwiy R. Frost. Sergt. Epwarp E. WEttis. 
Commissioned Officers, Paymaster, Quartermaster, and Clerk. 
Major Joun McDonovucn, Right General Guide. 
Lieut. Grorcu EB. Hann, Left General Guide. 
Sergt. W. C, Prarr, Directing Sergeant. 
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FIRST COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Lieut. Warren S. Davis, Sergeant. 


Major E. B. Blasland, 2. Guide. 
George D. Russell. 

Major L. S. Hapgood. 

Col. Henry Walker. 

Lieut. Charles W. Knapp. 


Capt. Joshua M. Cushing, Z. Guide. 
Sergt. William P. Jones. 

Major George S. Merrill. 

James H. Cleaves. 

John I’, Banchor. 


SECOND COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Lieut. NewreLtt A. Tuomrson, Sergeant. 


Lieut. J. Henry Taylor, 2. Guide. 
Walter Earle. 

John P. Soule. 

Thomas H. Harding. + 

William A. Cromwell. 


Capt. George O. Noyes, L. Guide. 
Robert Burlen. 

Isaac Watts. 

John M. Call. 

John L, Curtiss. 


E. H. Ingalls. 


THIRD COMPANY OF IN 


ANTRY. 


Sergt. A. C. Berreey, Sergeant. 


Col. E. J. Trull, 2. Guide. 
Lieut. Charles W. Dyer. 
Sergt. George B. Martis. 
Sergt. P. J. Vaughn. 
Sergt. Henry F. Wade. 


Clarence BE. Hay, L. Guide. 
Sergt. Aaron K. Loring. 
Sergt. Arthur Fuller, 
Sergt. J. Chancellor Crafts. 
Lieut. W. H. Brown. 


FOURTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Lieut. J. Payson Brapury, Acting Sergeant. 


Major Geo. H. Maynard, R. Guide. 
Lieut. William H. Marsh. 
Daniel E. Poor. 
Japt. S. H. Babcock. 
A. J. Hathaway. 


Lieut. David W. Lewis, ZL. Guide. 
Sergt. William M. Maynard. 
Isaac Riley. 

Capt. Augustus Whittemore. 
Edwin Warner. 


FIFTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY, 


Sergt. Isaac D. Dana, Sergeant. 


Lieut. Geo. H. Washburn, 2, Guide. 


L, C. Durkee. 

Sergt. W. I. Bacon, 

Capt. John 8. Blair, 

J. H. Baguley. 

Sergt. George H. Philbrook. 


Lieut. D, Foster I 


Col. A. N. Proctor, L. Guide. 
Sergt. J. L. R. Eaton. 


| Color Bearers. 


J. Owen Littlefield. 
Theodore H. Prentice. 
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FIRST COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


Sergt. Freperick H. Apams, Sergeant. 


Sergt. Daniel A. Potter, 2. Guide. Sergt. Winslow B. Lucas, L. Guide 
J.B. Hathaway. Albert Webster. i 
A.S. Dinsmore. John D, Dwyer. 

Sergt. Geo. H. Gibson. Seth Winslow. 

J. W. Vose. * William Tyner. 

E. H. Grover. Seth E. Brown. 

Amasa W. Bailey. Oliver G. Pearson. 


SECOND COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


Sergt. Grorncr G. Srrarron, Sergeant. 


D. W. Russell, R. Guide. D. O. Clark, Z. Guide. 
8. C. Tryon. 

Jacob Fottler. Walter Russell. 

F. L. Gates. Horatio B. Emerson. 
Chas. H. Dunham. R. W. Shattuck. 
George E. Jacques. Theo. Herrick. 

C. H, Coverley. F. H. Johnson, 


Edward Belcher Reynolds, 


THIRD COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


Grorcr W. Spauuprna, Sergeant. 


Capt. William Pratt, R. Guide. Lieut. Andrew McCullum, Z. Guide. 
Charles T, Hough. A. H. Miller. ; ; 
Chas. Fred Allen. ¥. W. A. Bergengren. 

Capt. Joseph T. Ryan. Joseph C. Weeks. 

Lewis L. Jones. Charles Mann, 

Obadiah D. Witherell. William Mackenzie. 

H. G. Hayden, W. 5B. Atkinson. 


FOURTH COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


Sergt. J. AnBa Davis, Sergeant. 
A.N. Cowdrey, R. Guide, W. W. Warren, Z. Guide. 


Rae etaaine, Edward T. Woodward, 
aioe ten bas. F, H. Williams. 
ae . i ux, Cc. P. Turnbull. 

omas Emerson. William L. Dolbeare. 
Asahel Wheeler. I. M. Howe. 
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Letter from His Excellency the Governor. 


CoMMONWEALTH or MASSACHUSETTS, 
EXxecurivE DEPARTMENT, 
Boston, Sept. 22, 1881. 
Carr, Winraa H. Cunpy, Boston, Mass. 

Deur Sir, —Lam much obliged for the invitation of the Ancient and Honora 
ple Artillery Company to participate in the celebration of their Pall Field Day, 
at Wellesley, Oc and 4; but, owing to an engagement at Springfield, muss 
deny myself the pleasure of attending. A detail from my staff will be present, 
however, and will bear to you my regrets at my absence, and my best wishes for 
the success of the occasion, With kind regards, 

Yours, very truly, 


JOHN D. LONG. 


MILITARY AND CIVIC COURTESIES. 


Ture following is a list of military and civic courtesies extended to 
the oflicers of the company, —in some instances embracing the entire 
staff, also, —during the year ending June, 1882: — 


National Lancers. —Forty-fourth anniversary banquet at Faneuil Hall, June 
14, 1881. F ‘ 
Bunker Hill Monument Association. —Inauguration of the statue of Col, 
William Prescott, June 17, 1882. 
Putnam Phalane, Hartford. — 
N. Y., June 17, 1882. at ' : 
Col. Ezra J. Trull, Fifth Regiment, M, V. M.— Hospitalities of his residence, 
June 17, 1881. 
Massachusetts Char 
agers to opening exercises at new b 


18, 1881. 
"United Train of Artillery, Providence, R. I.—Tender of a salute, should the 


company visit Providence on their fall field day. ! 
Ola Guard, New York. — Parade of the first division N. ¥.S. N. G. in honor 
of the French guests, Oct. 6, 1881. 
Roxbury Horse Guard. — Banquet in ce 
Oct. 26, 1881. 
Ilis ellency Gov. Joun D. 
surrende! Yorktown, Oct. 17-22, 
Tis Excellency Gov. Joun D. Lona. —I 


Tlouse, Boston, Nov. 2, 1881. ; i 
City of Boston. — Reception to the representatives of France, by his Honor 


Mayor Freperick O, Prince, at the Hotel Vendome, Noy. 2, 1881. 

Soldiers’ Home Bazaar. — About one hundred and twenty members of the com- 
pany, in uniform, attend on the evening of Dee. 13, 1881. 

Boston Light Infantry. — Ball, Jan, 12, 1882. 

Old Guard, New York. — Reception and ball, Jan, 19, 1882. 

Continental Guards, New Orleans. — Twenty-eighth annual ball, Feb. 14, 1882. 

National Lancers, — Annual ball, Feb, 15, 1882. 

Tlonorable Artillery Company of London. — Ball in honor of the Prince and 
Princess of Wales, Feb. 17, 1882. (See correspondence, ete., on page 38.) 


Banquet in honor of Company 1, of Newburg, 


itable Mechanic Association. — Invitation of board of man- 
uilding and lunch at Hotel Brunswick, Sept. 


Jebration of its twentieth anniversary, 


. Long. — Celebration of the centennial of the 
1881. (See correspondence, etc., on pages 33, 34.) 
Reception of French guests at State 
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Seventh Regiment Veteran Association, New York. —Second promenade concert, 
Feb. 18, 1882. 


sAlmoskeay Veterans, Manchester, N. H.—Twenty-cighth anniversary leyee and 
ball, Feb, 22, 1882, 

Third Regiment N. H. N. G. — Ball at Concord, N.\H., April 19, 1 

Old Guard, New York. — Annive de and banquet, April 


Richmond Light Infantry Blues, Richmond, Va. —Eighty-ninth a 
May 10, 1882. 


Worcester Continentals. — Annual sg; 
toga Citizens’ Corps, May 31, 1882. 


2 


sary, 


pring field day and reception of the Sara- 


In the publication of the foregoing, it is the desire of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company to publicly acknowledge the kind 
remembrances of its friends, and to tender its hearty thanks for the 
courtesies. Nor can it forget the kind consideration and interest of 


the press of Boston during the year closing with the two hundred and 
forty-fourth anniversary. 


PRESENTATIONS TO THE COMPANY. 


Av a meeting of the company, held July 18, the Commitice on Mil- 
itary Museum, by its chairman, Capt. John L. Stevenson, presented 
in behalf of the donor, Mr. George D Russell, a member of the com- 
pany, his original painting in oil: “ Bringing up the Guns, — Going 
into Action.” 

At meeting of the company, held Sept. 26, the following commu- 
nication was read: — 
Bosron, Sept. 26, 1882. 
Cavr. Wituram H. Cunpy, Commanding A. & H. A. Co. 
Sir, —The medical officers of your command desire, through you, to present to 
the company a Medicine Chest for the use of the company whenever it parades. 
Knowing the uncertainty of life and the dangers which always surround us, 


and that in case of accident to any of the company when there are no surgicil or 
medical appliances at hand, the medical staff hope this medicine case willalways 
in the future be taken with the company whenever it turns out. 


Hoping, however, that its usefulness may never be put to test, 
We remain, your obedient servaut, 
M. E. WEBB, Surgeon. 
JOHN SULLIVAN, Asst. Surgeon. 
THOMAS RESTIBAUX, Jn., Asst. Suryeon. 


COMMANDER'S SWORD. 


On the twenty-sixth day of September an elegant sword, with plated 


seabbard and gilded mountings, was presented by Capt. John L. Ste- 
venson in behalf of the donor, Paymaster Vincent Laforme, with the 
desire that it should be worn by each succeeding commander in the 
future. 


* 


SERMONS OF CHAPLAINS.—SOLDIERS’ HOME BAZAAR. 25 

The company desire to acknowledge receipt and to return thanks 
to the First Troop of Philadelphia City Cavalry for a copy of the 
history of that distinguished corps from 1774 to 1874; to William H. 
Whitmore, Esq., for several volumes of the reports of the Record 
Comnnissi s; to Col. O. F. Mitchell, sergeant-at-arms at the State 
House, for manuals and other valuable works. 


SERMONS OF PAST CHAPLAINS. 


Durie the past year the manuscripts of the sermon of Rey. Moses 
Fiske, preached in 1694, and that of Rev. James W. Thompson in 
1833, have been obtained and ordered to be printed for the use of the 
company. 


VISIT TO THE SOLDIERS’ HOME BAZAAR. 


AFTER many months of preparation, bya number of philanthropic 
ladies and gentlemen, church organizations, posts of the Grand ee 
and others, of Boston and vicinity, a fair in aid of a State Soldiers 
HIome was opened in the building of the Massachusetts Ghanitable 
Mechanic Association, located on Huntington avenue, on the “th of 
December, 181. Special evenings had been assigned for the visits of 
various military and other bodies. Col. Arnold .A. Rand, chief mar- 
shal of the bazaar, on the 12th of Noyember extended an invitation 
to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery to attend on such evening as 
should suit the convenience of the corps. Accordingly, Commander 
Cundy called a meeting of the company on the evening of Dec. 5, 
when the invitation was placed before the company, and a Yaniv es 
passed to attend in uniform on the evening of Dec. 13. Past Com- 
mander Folsom kindly tendered the use of the grand hall of the Provi- 
dence Railroad depot as a place of assemblage, it being much more con- 
venient than to assemble at the armory. Members to the number of 
about one hundred and twenty reported at the time and place designated, 
and headed by Simpson’s Drum Corps, proceeded to the b: under 
command of Capt. Cundy. The corps were without arms, except the 
commissioned officers and sergeants, who carried spontoons and hal- 
berds. A march in review took place before the chief marshal and 
staff, and in the presence of thousands of spectators, in the great hall, 
after which the company proceeded to that portion of the building in 
which the bazaar V being held, drawn up in line before the ** An- 
cient Home,” presided over by Gen. James A. Cunningham andl the 
ladies of his household, and were dismissed for the evening. Chief 
Marshal Rand subsequently thanked the commander for the attend- 
ance of the corps, and the visit was declared both pleasant and profit- 
able. 
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TWO PARADES OF THE ANCIENT AND HONORABLE 
ARTILLERY COMPANY IN 1702. 


Tue following account of two parades of the corps more than one 
hundred and eighty years ago was recently published in the Saturday 
Evening Gazette, and is taken from Judge Sewall’s* diary. It is 
produced here with the original capitalization, spelling, etc.: — 


May 4, 1702. — Artillery Compa. trains. Rainy day; so we exercise on tho 
Town-House inthe morn. Mr. Pitkin, Capt. Whiting, Commissioners for Con- 
necticut about running the Line, dine with us. Mr. Coleman and Adams, Major 
Hobby, Capt. Pelham, Southack, Ephr. Savage, Mr. Paul Dudley, Will Dumer, 
dws Hutchinson, &c. In the afternoon went into Common. Major Hobby, 
Will Dumer, Ned Hutchinson, Oliver Williams and another Listed. Major 
Hobby was introduced by Col. Hutchinson; he and I vouched for him. Mr 
Elisha Cooke, Jun’r, moy’d to be dismissed, which, when he had paid his arrears, 
Was granted by yote with a Hiss. Went to Pollard’s toavoid the Rain. Marched 
out and shot at a Mark. Before they began I told the Company that I had eall’d 
them to shoot in October, and had not myself hit the Butt. I y willing to 
bring myself under a small fine, such as a single Justice might set, and it should 
be to him who made the best shott. Mr. Gerrish and Ensign John Noyes were 
the competitors. At Pollard’s, by a Brass rule, Ens. Noy shot was found to 
be two inches and a half nearer the centre than Mr. John Gerrish’s; his was on 
the right side of the neck; Ensign Noyes’s on the Bowels a little on the left, and 
but very little more than G. on the right of the middle line.j When I had heard 
what could be said on both sides, I judg'd for Ensign Noyes, and gave him a 
silver Cup I had provided engraven — 

May. 4. 1702. 
Euphratem siceare paies! 


Telling him it was in token of the value I had for that virtue in others, which 
I, myself, could not attain to, Marched into Common, and concluded with 
prayer. Pray’d in the morn on the Townhouse, praying for the Churches by 
name. After Dinner we sung from staves of the 68th P. S., viz., first part, and 
the 9th and 10th verses of the 2nd, with regard to the plentiful Rain on the 1 and 
2 May and now, after great drought; Mr. Dering moved we might sing, some 
objected against our singing so much; I answered, ’t was but Hour Deep. Were 
treated at Major Savage's. 

June 1, 1702. — Artillery election day. Mr. Colmanf preached from Heb. 11: 33. 
Sermon is well liked of. Had much ado to persuade Mr. Willard§ to dine with 
me. Said ministers were disgusted because the representatives went first at the 
proclaiming the queen; 2 and that by order of our house. But at last he came. 
I went for him, leaving my guests. No Mather, Allen, Adams there, but there 
were Mr. Torrey, Willard, Simes, Thacher, Belcher, and many more. No Mr. 
Myles, Bridge (Ministers of King’s Chapel). No Capt. of Frigate, tho the last 
were invited. 


* Judge Sewall commanded the company in 1701-2. 

t ‘The targets used in those days were usually painted with the figure of a man to shoot at, 
although the rings or circles might also be on them, i 

t Rev. Benjamin Colman was first pastor of Brattle street Church. : 

§ Rey, Samuel Willard was pastor of the ‘* Old South.” 
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UNIFORMING THE LEFT WING. 


For several years past there has existed in the minds of a large 
number of the members parading with the left or artillery wing of 
the company a desire to see that portion of the corps in attire more 
approaching a military uniform than that which had been in use and 
worn for many years. The young military spirit that had infused 
itself into the right wing made an impression on the left, and early in 
the fall of 1881 this feeling culminated in a call for a meeting of 
artillerists in the regular notice issued Sept. 7, as follows: seThe 
commander desires to meet all members of the company who do not 
parade as infantry, and no others, at the armory on FRIDAY EVENING, 
the 16th inst., at eight o’clock, for the purpose of laying before them 
a subject of interest to all members of the company, but especially to 
the artillery wing.”” The meeting was very fully attended, considering 
the season at which it was held, and when so many of the members 
were absent from the city. The commander explained the purpose of 
the meeting, and invited the co-operation of the left wing in the effort 
to put themselves in uniform, leaving the matter entirely outside of 
the right wing, so far as the style, pattern, etc., of the uniform were 
concerned. A committee, consisting of the following-named gentle- 
men, was appointed, to procure a sample uniform, and report at a 
future meeting: Amasa W. Bailey, Seth BE. Brown, Fred. H. Adams, 
Seth Winslow, and George H. Gibson. At the next regular meeting 
of the company, a uniform was presented to the artillerists for their 
consideration, and subsequently approved. Notwithstanding the 
limited time before the fall field day parade, thirty-five artillerists 
appeared in the ranks wearing the uniform selected, and created a 
decidedly favorable impression. At the spring parade, over seventy- 
five of the uniforms were in the ranks. It was the general observation 
that this new departure gave to the entire command a finer appearance 
than had ever before been witnessed. The press took the matter in 
hand when first the subject was introduced, and commented variously 
upon the matter. The following appeared in the Evening Transcript, 
from the pen of Mr. Edward BE. Edwards, author of the ode sung at 
the two hundred and forty-fourth anniversary: — 


What, uniform the Ancients! the piebald artillery! 
The heroes of Cognac, of Heidsieck, and Sillery! 

'The party-hued warriors monotonous dressed! 

Come, Cundy, this nonsense must never be pressed! 
The next thing we know, you will rob the old corps 
Of those marchings and wheelings art-lovers adore, 
Of the manner unique in which muskets are carried — 
This rash innovation at once must be parried. 

Have a care, Captain, do! of tradition take heed! 

Or the Ancients, alas! may be soldiers indeed! 
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But, hold! ’tis the black coats you purpose to banish; 

Not a tint of the walking bouquet is to vanish. 

Yes, dressed up as soldiers, more picturesque sight 

Will be made by the black coats. Capt. Cundy, you’re right. 


PRESIDENT JAMES A. GARFIELD. 


Hanvty had the pleasant recollection of our last anniversary passed, 
hefore the whole world was startled by the act of the dastardly as 
sin in attempting the life of oursoldier President, Gen. James A. Gar- 
field, on the second day of July, 1881. The President was shot in the 
depot of the Baltimore and Potomac Railroad, in Washington, when 
about to visit the East, and at the time was accompanied by Ion. James 
G. Blaine, his Secretary of State. The shot was fired by Charles Guiteau. 

At the first meeting of the company held thereafter, July 18, the 
following preamble and resolutions, introduced by Past Commander 
Charles W. Stevens, were unanimously adopted: — 


i Whereas, The honored head of the nation, James A. Garfield, while about seek- 
ing needed rest and recreation, was struck down by the hand of an assassin, and 
now lies upon a bed of suffering and pain; and ; 

h Whereas, The dastardly act, almost fatal in its effeet, has brought severe aftlic- 
tion to his family and great sorrow to the nation: therefore, be it 
Beata es, By the members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of 
a assachusetts, in their armory in Faneuil Hall assembled, that we deeply deplore 
oa eae upon the life of our President, and extend to him our mo-t tender 
pat abs a this his hour of trial and distress, and the earnest hope that, added 
Heese “A of Science, patient and loving nursing, and a strong will, ‘f the great 
aac ae nation will not let the old soldier die,” but speedily restore him to 

gsc svenei for his own sake, his family, and our common country. 
eae es » That we also extend our warmest sympathy to Mrs. Garfield, whose 

vurage and devotion have touched a responsive chord in many hearts. To the 


other members i i 
of the President’s family we would S| rf f 
Perens v also send our message of hope 


Resolved, Th: 


WasltneGat at a copy of these resolutions be sent to the Secretary of State at 


and a copy placed upon the records of the company. 


ee preamble and resolutions were subsequently engrossed in an 
ie t; 4 gf, 1 yerye es = 
ne manner, signed by Commander William IT. Cundy and Clerk 
eee 1815 Allen, and forwarded to Hon. James G. Blaine, Secretary 
= ate, Washington, D.C. After lingering in pain for more than 
Pa sNee which he bore with heroic fortitude, JAmes A. GaAn- 
FIELD died on the nineteenth day of September, 188 i 
ERE iY ptember, 1881, at Long 
4 At a meeting of the company on the twenty-sixth day of September, 
ee following the reading of the records of the previous meet- 
Ing, the commander, Captain William H. Cu Atec 
apta a - Cundy, addresse 20m 
pany as follows: — _ oe a 


' 
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Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company,— It does not seem 
to he proper that the momentous event of this day should be passed, or our rec- 
ords complete, without some reference to it. Resolutions of sympathy and hope 
have been placed upon our records, anda copy forwarded to the family of the 
stricken, but then living head of the nation. Scarcely had the meeting of this 
company been adjourned, on Monday evening last (Sept. 19), when the bells of 
the city pealed forth the melancholy signal that the President of the United States 
was dead. ‘This day all that is mortal of Presipenr James A, GARFIELD has 
been committed to the earth, ‘‘ashes to ashes, dust to dust.” 

With the cause of his death we areall full well acquainted. Much has been said, 
and much more will be said, tive to this national calamity, and I have no 
language at my command that will add anything to the expressions of deep sor- 
row that are apparent on every hand,—our city draped in mourning, all busi- 
ness suspended, and the people sorrowfully wandering to and fro in the streets. 

Tt does not require a very great stretch of the imagination to glance back fifty 
years, to the date of the birth of James A. Garfield, and looking out from the 
nation’s capital, behold the possibilities of the American boy. Atan early age 
we see him entering upon the sea of life in the capacity of a canal-boat hand,— 
perhaps driving a mule on the towpath, — passed from thence to the student, 
legislator, soldier, statesman, and finally raised (excuse the simile, if you please) 

to the highest office in the gift of fifty millions of free citizens of a great republic. 


**Our President is dead. 
** God reigns. 
«The government at Washington still lives. 
“ Long live the President.” 


On motion of Gen. Samuel H. Leonard, it was Voted, That the 
commander be requested to furnish a copy of his remarks upon 
the death of the President, and that they be entered on the records of 


the company. 


Amory 
Gncient and Sbonetatle Mitillery Ca. 
Of Massachusetts, 
Ganeul Soule, Beston, Ae os ISEL, 
Se com/feleanee atthe the egies, the 
folwing tesoliution antl the woconyfianying lille 
ate herewith tey bectfullyy forwaded. 
Ly commuant f 
Capt. Wiliam GO. Candy. 


Ge. Le. Men, 


Leal, and Ciak. 


GBoncuialle Aitillery Company. 
Pde) a 
Finsbury, 12th Octoles, 1884, 
Jo the Commandet of ’ the Anetent and 
Sonoralle Mitillery @., Bisten - 
Sis 
SF have the honet, ty disection f the 
Cecetl of Aasistants of this Com, tany, te ferwaid. 
heteutth a copy pf @ tesolulicn, fewsed. at the 


last meeting of ‘the Coutd, and to teguest that 


yoe etl be good. enctigh fo cause the same Co le 


communicated to the memlets Va yout Soncta- 
le Company. 
SF have the honet to de, sth, 
You 22086 oledient, humble sebvant, 
Fr W. Shewman, 


Sectedaty. 
a 


Keesolued unanimensty, 


Ghat this Co 
the recess, denies to teootd, thets heattfell sobbore: 
at the death pf Genetal Gaye, Nenident va 
the Ubnited States of Smesioa , and to lendet 
to thet comtades pf the Ancient and Sboncta— 
te Mitillery Company Va ; Beste, thes Lecfe 
ayy talhy at the tess they and the whole nation 
have sustained tr eing defeiived Va “the setotces 
f a sclict so tenowned, «a scholat 40 tie, and 


til, at this frist peeling MRCE 


a salem Io caleuluted fo command the love 
and tespeot Va hes coun feiple, and the admeta— 
tion ~ ald ctvitized. RAMON. 


Seal of the 
Honourable Artillery 


Jp Wi Shetmean, 


Sectevaty. 


Company of London, 


England. 


THE YORKTOWN CENTENNIAL. 33 


Copies of the foregoing were transmitted to all members of the 
company, to numerous libraries and historic societies, to the Hon. 
James.G, Blaine, and to the widow of the President, Lucretia R. 
Garfield; the latter of whom, in an autograph note, feelingly acknowl- 
edged its receipt. The original letter and the resolution are in the 
library of the company. Upon their receipt, the following letter was 
sent in acknowledgment : — 


Armory 
ANCIENT AND Honorante Artintery Company 
or MASSACHUSETTS, 
Fanevuiz Haun, Boston, Nov. 14, 1881. 


Mr. J. W. Suerman, Secretary. 

Sir,—TI have the honor to acknowledge receipt of your letter of the 12th Octo- 
ber, transmitting a resolution passed by the Court of Assistants of the Honorable 
Artillery Company of London, expressive of the sympathy of the corps in the 
loss the United States of America, and we, as comrades, have sustained in the 
death of President James A. Garfield. 

Permit me to convey to the Honorable Artillery Company of London the 
profound thanks of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachu- 
setts, for this evidence of their brotherly feeling, and for the sentiments of the 
resolution, in which there is so much that is noble, tender, and sympathetic 
Copies have been forwarded to all our comrades, as you will observe by the 


enclosed. A 
Tam, sir, very respectfully, your obedient servant, 


W. H. CUNDY, 
Captain Commanding A. and H. A. Co. 


The assassin of President Garfield was tried and convicted of mur- 
der in the first degree, and was hanged at Washington, D. C., on Fri- 
day, June 30, 1882, at 12.45 Pp. M. 
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ComMONWEALTH OF MASSACAUSETTS, 
Executive DEPARTMENT, 
Boston, Sept. 27, 1881. 


Carr. WinirAm H. Conpy, Commander A. and IT. A. Co. 


My dear Captain, —I should be glad to have the pleasure of your company 
during my visit to Yorktown, with representatives of the legislative and execu- 
tive departments of the State government, Oct. 17-22, The number of invitations 
is necessarily very limited, but it is proper that so distinguished a corps as that 
under your command should be represented on the occasion ; and in case you are 
unable to be present, I should be glad to have you name some member of the 
company in your stead. Please reply at your earliest convenience, and oblige 

Yours truly, 


JOHN D, LONG. 
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ARMORY 
AnNcrENT AND Honoraste ARTILLERY Company 
or MASSACHUSETTS. d 
Faneurm Hatt, Boston, Sept. 28, 1881. 


To His Excertency Jonn D. Lone, 
Governor of Massachusetts. 

My dear Governor,—TI have the honor to acknowledge receipt of your kind 
invitation to accompany you and the representatives of the legislative and 
executive departments of the State government to Yorktown, Oct. 17-22. 

I accept the invitation as the representative of the Aucient and Honorable 


Artillery Company of Massachusetts, and return my thanks, as also those of the 
ancient corps I have the honor to command, for this distinguished compliment. 
Lam, sir, very respectfully yours, 
WILLIAM H. CUNDY, 
Cupt. Com’d’g A. and I. A. Co. 


Having accepted the invitation of his Excellency, Commander 
Cundy joined the party at the Boston and Albany depot on the 
morning of Oct. 17, and proceeded with it by special train to New 
York, where it was received at the Grand Central depot by his Honor 
Mayor Grace and the Twenty-third Regiment, N.Y.S. N. G., Col. 
John N. Partridge, and escorted to Cortlandt street ferry. Supper 
was partaken of in Jersey City, and at about ten o'clock P. M. left for 
Washington, D. C., arriving at Washington on the following morning, 
the 18th. After breakfasting, the party were taken under escort by 
the Washington Light Infantry, Col. William G. Moore, and after a 
march through some of the principal streets of the city, were con- 
ducted to the wharf for embarkation for Yorktown. The following 
account of the trip from this point is taken from the report of Adjt.- 
Gen. A. Hun Berry: — 


The centennial of the surrender of the British forces at Yorktown was cele- 
brated during the week ending Oct. 22; andin accordance with Chap. 61, Resolves 
of 1881, the party accompanying your Hxcellency, consisting of the heads of the 
different departments of the State government, the Joint Committee on Federal 
Relations of the Legislature, and others, with the escort the First Corps of Cadets, 
left Boston on Monday, the 17th, reaching Yorktown on the morning of the 19th, 
via Washington. 

The steamer “ Empire State’? had been chartered for the occasion, and the 
accommodations and arrangements made for the comfort of the party were com- 
plete. The officers in charge of this duty, Col. Kingsbury, A. A. G., detailed by 
your Excellency, and Lieut. Melcher, quartermaster of the First Corps of Cadets, 
by direction of its commander, had left no detail unthought of; and a full descrip- 
tion of the arrangements made by them was published in orders from this oflice 
and from the headquarters of the corps. +. - 

The sail down the Potomac, through so many historic scenes, was full of inter- 
est, while Yorktown and vicinity was a centre of most absorbing interest, coupled 
as it was with the eventful times through which it had passed, the throngs of 
people, the army of regular and militia forces, and the fleets of vessels present to 
do honor to this anniversary. 5 


= 
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The exercises consisted of the laying of the corner-stone of the monument 
authorized by Congress to commemorate the surrender, an address by the Hon. 
Robert C. Winthrop of this State, a nd review of the various regular and 
militia organizations present, and aghaval review. 

The delightful weather of that week permitted the full carrying out of the pro- 
gramme; one change only being made, — that of the naval review, which took 
place on the afternoon of Thursday, instead of on Friday as first proposed. This 
change was agreeable, for it enabled us to witness that pageant, with its accom- 
panying compliment to Great Britain, the salute to the English flag, participated 
in by all the naval vessels in the river, as well as the artillery on shore. 

The corner-stone of the monument was laid on Tuesday, the 18th, — the day 
before the one set for the arrival of the party representing this State. Wednes- 
day was occupied with the address, which was followed by a reception by the 
President of the United States. . . . Thursday was the day of the grand review 
of all the troops by the President; and again, under escort of the Cadets, the line 
of march was taken for the reviewing stand. ‘This review was a feature of great 
interest, as for the first time in this country the militia of the different States 
was brought together in time of peace. The troops were all in good condition 
and did their best, while the generous applause testified that the spectators appre- 
ciated the efforts that made the review a success. Our own troops received a 
well-merited share of the applause. 

‘The naval drill and review in the afternoon completed the exercises. 

As our steamer left her moorings, the final movements of the drill were in prog- 
ress; and as the last vessels in the fleet were passed, the salute to the British 
flag, which was ordered by the President, began. The -gray clouds of smoke 
fringed with the golden light of the descending sun, as they rolled across the brill- 
iant background of a sunset sky, presented un ineffaceable picture to those who 
were so fortunate as to witness it; while the thunder of the guns from fleet and 
camp lent a charm to the whole, and rendered the occasion one not to be forgotten. 

Arriving at Baltimore early the next morning, cars were taken at the wharf for 
New York, thence to Boston; completing the tour of duty contemplated by the 
resolve providing for a representation of the State at the centennial of the closing 
chapter of the War for Independence. 

Perinit me in closing the account of this duty to mention the courtesies 
extended by the several military organizations: those excellent regiments, the 
Seventh and Twenty-third of the National Guard, State of New York, Cols. Clark 
and Partridge; the Washington Light Infantry, Capt. Moore; the Fifth Regiment 
M. V. M., under command at the time of Lieut.-Col. Lane; and Company C, 
Second Regiment M. V. M., Capt. Lincoln; and also to add a list of the names of 
the party, as a matter of record. 


Commontorulth of Mussuchnsetts, 


ReEsOLveEs, CaP. 61, 1881. 


List or Execurive:anp Lecisnative Parry witn Escorr yisrrine YorxK- 
Town, VA., Ocr. 19, 20, 1881. 


Governor and Commander-in-Chief, 
His Excrttency JOHN D. LONG, 
STATE. 


Major-Gen. A. Hun Berry, Adjutant-General. 

Col. Isaac F. Kinesrury, Assistant Adjutant-General. 
Col. Epwarp H. Haske tt, Assistant Adjutant-General. 
Col. Joun 8. Lockwoon, Assistant Adjutant-General. 
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Col. Epuunp H. Hewrys, Assistant Inspector-General. 

Col. Morris Scnarr, Assistunt Inspector-General. 

Col. Samuen P. Traty, Assistant Quartepmaster-General. 

Col. Jeptan P. JorpAN, Assistant uate aster-General. 

Col. Bensammy S. Lovett, Assistant Quartermaster-General. 

Col. Winitam O. Fiske, Aide-de-Camp. 

Col. Epwarp T. Bouvé, Aide-de-Camn. 

Col. Aucusrus P. Martin, Aide-de-Camp. 

Col. Wiiu1aMm M. Oxrn, Military Secretary. 

Major Wintiam L. Ricuanpson, Surgeon First Corps of Cadets, Acting Surgceon- 
General. 

Sergt. Winuram H. Frowens, Jr., Headquarters Color Bearer. 


Yorktown Centennial Commissioner from Massachusetts. 
Col. Sotomon Lincorn, Jr. 


State District Police. 
Rurus R. WapzE, Chief. 


Hon. AuAnson W. BEarp, Collector of the Port of Boston. 
Mr. Bensamin Lrncoun, Society of the Cincinnati (grandson of Major-Gen. Ben- 
jamin Lincoln of the Revolution). 


Roster of First Corps of Cadets. 
HONORARY STAFF. 

Brig.-Gen. Hoparr Moore, First Brigade. 

Brig.-Gen, Enen Surron, Second Brigade. 

Lieut.-Col. Soromon Borster, Assistant Adjutant General, First Brigade. 

Capt. Annorr Lawrencr, Jr., Aide-de-Camp, Second Brigade. 

Col. MeLvin Beat, Sixth Regiment Infantry. 

Col. Ezra J. Truuy, Fisth Regiment Infantry. 

Col. Nar. Waxes, First Reyiment Infantry. 

Col. BeNsamin F. Bripces, Jr., Second Regiment Infantry. 

Lieut.-Col. SamueL Daxron, Second Corps of Cadets. 

Major Grorcr S. Merriv1, First Battalion Light Artillery. 

Major D. H. Pounerr, First Battalion Cavalry. 

Capt. Wintram H, Cunpy, Commander Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany. 


Escort to his Excellency the Governor and Commander-in-Chief. 


Lieut.-Colonel, Tuomas F, EpMANDs. 

Major, Wieiram F, LAWRENCE. 

Adjutant, First Lieut. Henry B. Rice. 
Quartermaster, First Lieut. Cuartes C. MeLcHer. 
A: ant Surgeon, First Lieut. Cuartes M, GREEN. 
Captain, Grorce R. Rocrrs (C). 

Captain, ALbertr C. Ponp (D). 

Captain, Francis H. Appieron (A). 

Captain, W. H. Autre (B). 

First Lieutenant, J. Epwaxp R. Hit (B). 

First Lieutenant, Winiram M. Rice (A). 

First Lieutenant, Wittram A. Hayes (C). 

First Lieutenant, Tuomas B. Ticknor (D). 
Sergeant-Major, Joun W. SANGER, ; 
Quartermaster-Sergeant, Epwanp J. HATHORNE. 
Hospital Steward, Henry P. Jaques, M.D. 

Drum Major, J. Tuomas BALDWIN. 


DEPARTMENTS OF STATE. 


Hon. Cuares R. Lapp, Auditor of Accounts. 
Hon, Cuarues Enpicorr, Tax Commissioner, Treasury Department. 


Executive Council. 


Hon. Ropyry W. Hon. M. H. Cusnine. 
Hon. pena ea ee Josern Davis. Upon his return from Yorktown, Commander Cundy was enter- 
Hon. M. J. Fuariry. ye Hon, M. D. Spauupine. tained at a complimentary dinner at the Parker House, tendered by 


past commanders and the officers of the company. 

From the fact that a distinguished member of the company was 
selected as the orator at Yorktown, it has been thought not inappro- 
priate in this connection to publish the following :— 


Officers and Members of Legislature. 
Hon. Ronerr R. Bisnor, President of Senate. 
Hon. Cuaru Novns, Speaker House Representatives. 
Hon. S. N. Girvorp, Clerk of Senate. 
Mr. Grorcr A Marp Clerk: House Representatines. 
Capt. O. FP, Mrrenenn, Sergeant-at-Arms. 


Wasurneton, D. C., June 27, 1882. 


In the House, this morning, Mr. Morse, of Boston, rose and said: ‘Mr. 
Speaker, I send to the clerk’s desk a letter, which I ask to have read.” The 


clerk read the following :— 


Committees. 
Hon. Jouy B. Marvin, Senate, Federal Relations. 
Mr. Anprew Buiiock, Mouse, Federal Relations. 
Mr. H. M. Contry, House, Mederal Relations. 
Mr, B. L. Firieip, House, Mederal Relations. 
Mr. Hiram Curtis, House, Federal Relations. 
Mr, A. G. Jewnrr, Mouse, Federal Relations. 


“ Bosron, June 10, 1882. 


“To Hon. Leororp Morse and AmprosE A. RANNry, 
Representitives in Congress from the City of Boston. 


« Gentlemen, — A large number of the citizens of Massachusetts have united in 


Mr. A. B. McGaney, /ouse, Federal Relations, H procuring a portrait of Hon. Robert C. Winthrop, formerly Speaker of the House 
Hon. Srarkes Wurron, Senate, Treasury. of Representatives, which they wish to present to the United States in recognition 


of his recent masterly oration at Yorktown, delivered at the request of Congress, 
and desire that it may be placed in the Speaker's room in the Capitol at Wash- 
ington. On behalf of the donors, we would ask you to h ve the kindness to take 


Gen. Wintram CocswEuu, House, Judiciary. 
Mr. Hamitron A. Hiuu, Louse, Finance. 
Mr. Cuarves H. ALLEN, House, Railroad. 
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charge of presenting the picture in the proper manner and at a suitable time to 
the House of Representatives. We have the honor to be, very respectfully, your 


obedient servants, 
“JOHN D. LONG, 


E. R. HOAR, Committee.’? 
SAMUEL C. COBB, 


After the reading of the letter, Hon. Mr. Morse made a most erace- 
ful speech with reference to Mr. Winthrop, and was followed a the 
same line by Hon. A. A. Ranney. A resolution accepting the por- 
trait on behalf of the United States was then adopted unanimously. 


HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY OF LONDON, 


BALL IN HONOR OF THE PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES. 


Lonpon, Jan. 2 3s 
W. H. Cunpy, 127 Warren Avenue, Boston, Jan, 23, 1889, 
Communder Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 
Prince and Princess of Wales are coming to a ball on the 17th of Fi 
‘ebr j 
Shall be honored if four officers with their ladies could be present. a 
THE HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
Lonpon. 


Boston, Jan. 2. 3 
Tae Honorapte ARTILLERY Company, Lonpon. Hgbagae 3 SeSzt 
Compliments and regrets of the officers of the Ancient and Artillery Company. 


Will write. 
CUNDY, Commanding Company. 


Armory 
ANCIENT AND HonorsBLE ARTILLERY Company 
or MassAcuusErts, 
Fanevuit Haut, Bosron, Jan. 31, 1882. 
Tur Hoyonarie Arrimery Company, Lonpon. 

Gentlemen, — Referring to your cable message of the 23d inst., and the reply of 
the officers of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of M Barents etc; 
‘undersigned desire, ina joint note, to express to your honorable corps aglmowled - 
aoe of the distinguished compliment which the invitation conveyed, and their 

Cep Tegrets at inability to accept. We wish you to understand, however, that 
although the answer was prompt, it was not without deliberation as to the F Soest 
bility of an affirmative one. Ample time seems to intervene between the date = 
invitation and the occurrence of the ball; but in order to leave our affairs ina 
Proper state during absence, it was found, upon consultation, that it could not be 
satisfactorily accomplished. We are of the opinion, however, that had further 
time been possible in which to arrange matters, an acceptance from some of if 
not all, would have resulted. bee 
P As uke of the company, we tender to you our thanks for the distinguished 
honor conferred, not alone upon us. but upon the corps we represent; and to 
assure you that it is as fully appreciated by all other members of ihe Aa i 
and Honorable Artillery Company as by its officers, ee 

We cannot permit this opportunity to pass without conveying the request for a 
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representative of the Honorable Artillery Company to be present at the two 
hundred and forty-fourth anniversary of our corps, which will occur on the first 
Monday of June next; and tv add that we shall be only too happy, at all times, 
should any of your members visit Boston, to extend the hand of comradeship to 
our parent organization. 
With the highest consideration for your royal commander, 
_ We remain, gentlemen, very truly yours, 
W. H. CUNDY, Capt. A. and H. A. Co. 
H. J. JORDAN, First Lieutenant. 
THOS. F. TEMPLE, Second Lieutenant. 
EDWARD E. ALLEN, First Lieut. and Adjutant. 


SEAL OF THE 


COMPANY, 
— 


Grorce H. Anne, Lieutenant and Clerk. 


The following brief account of the ball is taken from the Pictorial 
World : — 
THE HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY’S BALL. 


A festival certain to become historic even amongst such historic reminiscences 
as are attached to the old Armory House at Finsbury took place in that building 
on Friday night, when the officers and members of the Honorable Artillery 
Company gave a regimental ball to their captain-general and colonel, the Prince 
of Wales, the Princess of Wales, and a distinguished company. 

Spacious as are the rooms at the disposal of the company at ordinary times, they 
were utterly inadequate for the eleven hundred guests who had been invited to meet 
their chiefs, and therefore a ball-room and other apartments had to be constructed 
specially for the purpose. The ball commenced at half past nine, at which time 
some: hundreds of ladies and gentlemen had assembled, amongst them being 
most of the officers of the regiment. [From this time the guests rapidly gathered, 
the most prominent of whom were Gen. Higginson, C. B., commanding the home 
district, the Lord Mayor and Lady Mayoress, Mr. Sheriff Ogg, Major-Gen. Elking- 
ton, C. B., Capt. Shaw, C. B., the Marchioness of Salisbury and the Ladies 
Cecil, Lord Aylesford, the Countess Spencer, Lord William Neville, Sir Tollemache 
and Miss Sinclair, Admiral Carr-Glynn, and others. At half past ten the Duke 
of Cambridge arrived, followed shortly afterwards by the Duke and Duchess of 
Teck. The Prince and Princess of Wales, attended by Col. Tyrwhitt Wilson, 
arrived at eleven o’clock. The prince wore the uniform of captain-general of the 
Honorable Artillery Company, and the princess was attired in a costume of white 
and silver. Their Royal Highnesses were received at the gates by a guard of 
honor of the Royal London Militia and the band of the regiment, and at the 
entrance of the pavilion were met by the Duke of Portland, Col. Sir R. Loyd 
Lindsay, K. C. B., V. C., M. P., and the committee. The noble duke had the 
honor of escorting the princess to her boudoir, —a beautiful apartment, elaborately 
decorated in blue and white, and chiefly ornamented with her favorite flower the 
lily of the valley. Thence the royal party proceeded to the ball-room, — a hand- 
some marquee about one hundred and forty feet in length by over sixty in 
breadth, built upon a piece of ground adjoining Bunhill Row. The decorations 
were principally in crimson and bullion, relieved by the cool gray of the floor 
and pearl-blue of the walls. At the top of the room was a dais, over which 
fluated the colors of the Honorable Artillery Company (they being the only 
artillery regiment allowed to carry colors), surmounted by the arms of the Prince 
of Wales and flanked by those of the company. 

All the apartments were ornamented with pictures, many of which were from 
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the pencil of Capt. Jay, an old master of the company. The band of the 
regiment, under Major Tamplini, were placed in a balcony at the bottom of the 
room. In the first of the royal sets, the Princess of Wales and the Duke of 
Portland, the Prince of Wales and Baroness Bolsover, the Duke and Duchess of 
Teck, and Sir Robert and Lady Lindsay took part. An adjournment for supper 
(which was laid in the Albert Room or drill-hall) was made about half past 
twelve. The Prince of Wales, as captain-general of the regiment, occupied the 
chair, but no toasts were proposed; and at its conclusion there was an immediate 
return to the ball-room,. 


QUEEN’S BIRTHDAY PARADE. 
[From the (London) City Press, June 7.] 


The “ Queen’s birthday parade” of this regiment, like the trooping of the 
colors at the Horse Guards, is evidently creating more interest every year, the 
attendance on Saturday on the grounds at Finsbury being larger than we ever 
temember to have witnessed, carriages occupying the whole of the space outside 
the field, while fringing the green, accommodation for a thousand spectators or 
more was provided. Saturday was not one of those days on which the choice 
toilets worn by the ladies who annually put in an appearance at this parade 
could be worn without a certain amount of risk. ‘The air had been close and 
oppressive all the morning; rain had fallen slightly at intervals, and there were 
indications of a storm. The parade was ordered at three o'clock, and an hour 
afterwards the line was formed facing the armory house, from the top of which 
and the barracks adjoining, flags waved in the breeze. On the right of the line 
the cavalry troop, under Lord Headley, numbering about thirty sabres, excel- 
lently mounted and completely equipped, looked so fit as to lead to the expres- 
sion, from many who were on the ground, that it was a pity there were not more of 
them. On the left, Capt. Rawlins’s field battery, equally well horsed and turned 
out, and looking from a distance like one of the Royals, made a serviceable 
show, and the centre was occupied by the blaze of scarlet and bearskins-ot the 
infantry, which had six good companies, the color party being the central figures, 
in an imposing array of the three arms. Lieut.-Col. the Duke of Portland was 
in command, assisted by Major Mainwaring Jones and Lieut.-Col. Borton 
(adjutant), and on the arrival of the gallant officer he was received with the 
salute. An inspection of the line was followed by the feu de joie from the nine- 
pounders, the booming of the rifled ordnance being distinctly heard all over the 
city; and then, with Martinis elevated in the air, the infantry commenced its 
fusillade. The feu was again and again repeated, to the evident delight of the 
visitors, and at its close three ri zing cheers for the Queen, led off by the Duke 

of Portland, were given. The regiment then marched past in column and quar- 
ter column, and a long series of movements were brought to aclose by an advance 
in review order and salute. The officers were then called out and brietly ad- 
dressed by the duke, who expressed his satisfaction with the drill and turn-out. 


THE HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY AT CHURCH. 
[from the (London) City Press, May 2. 


The Honorable Artillery Company attended the Church of St. Botolph, Bishops- 
gate, on Sunday moriing, The sacred edifice was crowded. Amongst the officers 
present were the Duke of Portland (lieutenant-colonel), Lord Headley, Major 
Jones, Major Snell, Major Borton, Capt, Raikes, Capt. Mackenzie, Capt. Crook, 
Capt. Durrant, Capt. Holt, Capt. Spicer, Sergt.-Major Rawlings, Lieut. Webb, 
Lieut. Baker, Lieut. Pash, Lieut. Simmons, Lieut. Summers, Lieut. Bateman, 
Lieut, C, W. Williams, Lieut. Reynolds, Lieut. J. A. Mackenzie, Surgeon-Major 
Andrews, Quartermaster Broughton, Quartermaster Croft, and Dr. Barringer. 
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There were present, of all grades, three hundred and ninety-four of the company, 
who, through the courtesy of the congregation, occupied the body of the church. 
Mr. Churechwarden Dadswell, C. C., and Mr. Churchwarden Mead, C.C., were 
actively engaged in looking after the comfort of the large congregation. There 
were also amongst those present Mr. W. J. Bush, C.C., Mr. Webb, Mr. Ex-Sheriff 
Waterlow, Mr. F. H. Dadswell, Dr. Holt, Mr. Wagstaff, Mr. S. P. Norris, Mr. 
G. Taylor, and Mr. Moss. The service was rendered with fine effect. The ole 
untary was Mozart’s (andante). This was followed by ‘“ Marche Religieuse 
(Gounod), played by the splendid band of the Honorable Artillery Company, 
The responses were to the music by Tallis, the Rev. Francis Bishop, M. Ay 
intoning. The Venite, Psalms, Te Deum, and Benedictus were sung to the West- 
minster chants. Before the sermon the band played “ Great Creator, Heavenly 
Father,” from Rossini’s Stabat Mater. The Rev. W. Rogers, M. A., the rectcl, 
and chaplain to the Honorable Artillery Company, preached from Jeremiah v. 1, 
“Run ye toand fro through the streets of Jerusalem, and see now, and know, 
and seck in the broad places thereof, if ye can find a man, if there be any that 
executeth judgment, that seeketh the truth, and I will pardon it.” f 
Mr. Rogers, at the commencement, referred to the highly figurative language 
of the text, and said it was not to be supposed that though Jerusalem was in & 
state of desolation, there were no men to be found in her streets. But what the 
prophet meant was akin to the feeling of the ancient philosopher who, with his 
lamp, went in search of an hovest man, The prophet meant, when he ith 
“seek in the broad places thereof, and see if ye can find a man,” a real, honest 
man. Thank God that in spite of all the luxury, drunkenness, and licentious- 
ness, there were many such men—real men —in this city of ours. - What ae 
the elements comprising the man of whom the prophet spoke? The first, Bs 
must be religious. By this term he did not mean mere excitable or aie 
persons. Sermons and religious exercises were very right at proper Hines: ME 
these did not make people religious. What he meant was, to be always une ore 
sense of right. The second property was honesty ; 3, truth ; 4, See A 
charity. These points might be said to be very commonplace, neverthe: ne eee 
pointed out a great principle. And when he looked ‘at the body of Eee 
him, he might say that they were men indeed, a body of men of which the ci iY i ea 
justly proud. On one occasion he was invited toa complimentary banquet, a a 
next to the honored host. When his health was being proposed, he turned to 
him (the preacher) and said, ‘The speaker is talking too highly of me. Rr ator 
come up to this ; my character is not up to that ; but it has taught aie By a a 
—I will try and get up to that standard.” He (the preacher) had end 5s oe 
place before them certain truths which might be useful to them. ene pik 
ing a true body of men, —as true a body as ever wore the Queen pe eet ; 
and they, in common with others, must have felt an abhorrence at the come ly 
assassination in Ireland, that kind of thing which indeed was an abhorrence atone 
time, even in name, in England, and a thing which he hoped would not eee 
But whatever came, the Honorable Artillery Company would be honest ae 
they did ; and his advice to them was to gird on the shield and buckler, rae to 
put on the whole armor of God”; this would help them to accomplish phy 
various labors. At the conclusion of the sermon, which was listened to with 
great attention, “Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ) was sung. tate 
responses to the commandments and the creed were sung to Dykes. ANUS the 
ante-communion service, the band played the ‘ Evening Song of Maidens, stray 
«The Martyr of Antioch ” (Sullivan); “Soldiers of Christ, arise, and put aes 
armor on,” etc., was then sung, after which the Rey. W. Rogers pronounced the 
benediction. This most interesting service closed by the band playing the 
march, ‘The Mighty Saviour,” ete. As the company left the church, crowds of 
people were attracted by the sounds of the fine band. 


CELEBRATION 


Gwe Hundyed and Farly-Hourth Anniversary, 


TWO HUNDRED AND FORTY-FIFTH ELECTION OF OFFICERS. 


On Monday, June 5, 1882, as has been customary from the earliest 
period in the history of the company, the drummers and fifers of the 
corps were out at sunrise, and the reveille was beat in front of the 
armory at Faneuil Hall; after which they marched through several of 
the principal streets at the South End, calling at the residences of 
Commander Cundy, Capt. John S. Blair, Past Commander Stevens, 
Major H. G. Jordan, Quartermaster May, and others. Kind nature 
vouchsafed a pleasant day; the clouded skies, which tempered the heat 
of the sun, gave forth no rain. save a lively shower at noon, just at 
the close of the services in the church, where the company remained 
until it was over, affording the members an opportunity to greet 
their families and friends, by whom the church was completely filled. 

At eight o’clock the members of the company began to assemble at 
the armory, where those who desired were served with breakfast in 
one of the large anterooms., Soon after nine o’clock the company 
yee gated to fall in by the adjutant, and marched into South Market 

reet, ° 


THE PARADE. 


Promptly at 930 o’elock, the line having been formed, the com- 
mand, including musicians, staff, and honorary staff, numbering over 
three hundred, was turned over to Capt. Cundy by Adjutant Allen, 
and immediately thereafter took up the line of march to the State 
House. The column was headed by a platoon of police, under Sergt. 
Richard F, Irish, whose efficient services proved that the company has 
not for many years been less obstructed in their march than upon 
this parade. The Cadet Band, twenty-eight pieces, J.'Thomas Bald- 
win, leader, and Simpson’s Drum Corps, furnished the music. On the 
march up State street “Capt. Cundy’s March” was played. The 
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route was through South Market to Commercial, up State, Wash- 
ington, School, and Beacon streets, to the State House, where Gov- 
ernor Long and staff, with a number of guests, were received with 
the customary honors, and the march was then resumed down Park 
and through Tremont streets, to the Hollis Street Church. 


SERVICES AT THE CHURCH. 


The company arrived at the church at twenty minutes past ten 
o’clock, and at the hour named for the commencement of the services 
the members and their guests were seated in the body of the house, 
the other parts being occupied by their friends. 


1688-1882, 


ORDER EPP BXE REISE S 


Two HuNDRED AND FortTy-FouRTH ANNIVERSARY 
Aucient anh Roncraile Arillery Company, 


HOLLIS STREET CHURCH, 
MONDAY, TUNE 5, 1882, 
10.30 o’clock A. M. 


ORGAN VOLUNTARY. 
INVOCATION. 


CHANT. 


““VENITE EXULTEMUS” . . =. « Composed by Howarp M, Dow. 


READING OF SCRIPTURES. 


ODE. 
Written for the occasion by Epwarp E. Epwarps. 
Music composed by Howarv M. Dow. 
Solo sung by Myr. V. CIRILLO. 
Ancient and honored in time and in story, 


Your banner ablaze with the sunlight of glory, 
The past is secure ; 


ARIA. “Who treads the Path of Duty.” - ‘ 2 3 " , Mozart: 
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The record unwritten must be of your making ; 
Remember the dead, and your trust ne’er for: 
Your scutcheon keep pure! 


Link in the chain that extends through the ages, — 

The chain that was welded by soldiers and sages, — 
By good men and true, 

By patriots, martyrs on Liberty’s altar, 

Men steadfast, unflinching, men ne’er known to falter ; 
Their fame is with you! 


Read you their story, — hearts thrilled with emotion, — 
Those God-fearing heroes who crossed the wide ocean 
To worship in peace ; 
Who laid the strong walls of the great coming nation, 
In free-conscience stone and cement toleration, 
And gave you the lease, 


Fearless they strive with wild beast and wild savage, 
They conquer the foemen who cruelly ravage 
Homes frenzied with fear ; 
And when overburdened with kingly oppression, 
When weary of prayer and of vain intercession, 
"Jn arms they appear. 


Twice do they triumph o’er Albion’s armies ; 
Secure from invasion and foreign alarm is 
Their dearly loved land ; 
And when is uplifted the flag of Secession, 
The suns of the men who met Briton and Hessian 
Spring up, sword in hand! 


Ancients! above from the sky’s concave ceiling 
Your comrades are looking, to you are appealing: 
“ Remember the past ! 
Preserve the old landmarks, alone they shall save you ; 
your sons unimpaired what.we gave you; 


Transmit to 
Be true to the last!” 


PRAYER. 


Mn. H. OC. BARNABEE, 


SERMON. 


Rey. EH. C. Boies. 


ANNIVERSARY PROCEEDINGS. 45 


THE AMERICAN SONG. 


Written by M. J. Savace. Music composed by VINcENzO CrRILLo. 


Solos sung by Mrs. RICHARDSON and Mr. ADAMS. 


Tis the song of the free we sing; 
Of a good time not yet born, 

Where each man of himself is king ; 
Of a day whose gladsome morn 

Shall see the earth beneath our feet 
And a fair sky overhead ; 

When those now sad shall find life 


What song shall America sing, 

Young heir of the elder world, 
Whose knee ne’er bent to a tyrant king, 
Whose banner defeat ne’er furled? 

A song for the brave and the free! 
No echo of ancient rhyme, 
But a shout of hope for the day to be, 


The light of the coming time! sweet, 
‘And none shall hunger for bread. 


From the dark low lands of the past, 
Swelling loud o’er the victim’s cries, 
The hero’s shout sweeps up the blast 
Where wounded Freedom dies. 
‘The drum’s dull beat and the trumpet’s 
blare 
From the far-off years are heard ; 
But the pwan of kings is man’s despair 
And the hope of the world deferred. 


Sing, then, our American song ! 
’T is no boast of triumphs won 

At the price of another’s wrong, 
Or of foul deeds foully done. 

We fight for the wide world’s right, 
To enlarge life’s scope and plan ; 

To flood the earth with hope and light, 
To build the Kingdom of Man. 


BENEDICTION. 


The music was rendered by a selected choir, under the direction of 


Mr. HOWARD M. DOW, Organist. 
CONTRALTOS. 


SOPRANOS. 
A REED PAIGE. 


Mns. L. F. ©. RICHARDSON. 
Mrs. W. C. SIMMONS. 


Mns. HENRIETT. 
Miss ALTA PEASE. 


TENORS. 
Mn. CHARLES R. ADAMS. Mr. W. R. BAKER. 


BASSOS. 
Mr. VINCENZO CIRILLO, 


Mn. H. C. BARNABEE. 
Mr. B. F. FIELD, Jr. 


Miss Alta Pease, on account of sudden indisposition, was not pres- 


ent. The entire music was beautifully rendered, and the accompani- 
s and tenor drum to * The American Song” made 


ment of trumpet 
This was the first time for 


that number particularly interesting. 
many years, or since the services took place in the First Church, on 
Chauncy street, that ladies have taken part in the singing. The ser- 
an eloquent production, and will be 


mon, by Rev. E. C. Bolles, was a 
found elsewhere in the record. At the close of the services a heavy 


shower, which had been threatening for some time, began to fall, and 
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the streets were so thoroughly wet that it was especially hard on men 
who were compelled to march through them; but the rain passed off 
and rather cooled the close-feeling atmosphere. The compan, - upon 
ec we aan marched to Washington street, thence ba 
mer, High, Federal, Miik. -Oflic: > 
eh gh, , » Post-Office Square, Congress, Merchants’? 


THE DINNER. 


Upon returning from the church, the member: 
deposited their arms and equipments fia i on Hee 
from there marched into Faneuil Hall to partake Of theanny ( nae — 
which had been prepared by Mr James Dooling. The hall = S Raa 
decorated with festoons and streamers of bunting flags = Hh ee 
of Boston. All along the gallery were as usual the <a ol rf ae 
commanders; that of Commander Cundy in the position of te — 
rear of the platform table, and side by side with that of Major ‘Thon Fee 
Savage, who commanded the corps in 1651. ‘The tables peat 
tee appearance, loaded down as they were with the choice aceon of 
ieee” and garnished with bouquets of flowers from Galvin, the 

Besides the gentlemen who assembled at the Stat: ili 
guests, quite a large number gathered in the inate os eee 
Hall, each on his arrival being welcomed by Commander Cund = 
the tables, and on the right of the commander on the Blakfomn : aa 
Governor Long, Gen. A. Hun Berry, Col. A. P. Martin, Rey “E re 
Horton, Col. I. F. Kingsbury, and Charles E. Pratt, Esq., Presid Se 
the Common Council ; on his left, Gen. N. P. Banks, Rev 0) Hail _ 
Lieut.-Col. W.S. B. Hopkins, Col. Marshall P. Wilder antl ee 
George W. McLean of the Old Guard, New York. The tables one 
right and left of the platform were occupied by the past command = 
of the Ancients, and committee-men. Seats at the floor tabl as a 
occupied as follows: Capt. Thomas F. Temple, Alderman William 
Woolley, Alderman C. H. Hersey, Alderman Laban Pratt, Ald “ a 
Clinton White, Alderman William Frost, Hon. N. J. Bradlee, pee 
dent Charitable Mechanic Association, Mr. Michael Davis of Li y al 
ham, Eng., Alderman Thomas N. Hart, Alderman B. F eae 
Alderman GC, 3. Haldeman, Alderman Joseph Caldwell ‘ P ae 
A. H. Farnum of the Produce Exchange, Secretary R. H C1 Ee 
of the Produce Exchange, Major Henry G. Jordan Tiene 
McMurray, Capt. G. A. Fuller, Capt. I. L. Faris, Lieut Pr k fs 
Belton, Lieut. G. Henry Witthaus, Capt. John Martine Major Ch: el 
AS Young, Clerk G. TH. Harlow of Worcester Continentals C oe a 
Morris; U.S. A., Col. A. C. Eddy, Rev. A. S. Nickerson fie ig = 
Thayer, Rev. George D. Wildes, Lieut. Edward E. Allen i ana tl : * 
Seats were provided for five hundred persons, nearly all of pe 
Were occupied, and substantial justice was done to the fétlowing il 

s 
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MENU. 
FISH. 
Boiled Salmon, Green Peas, Lobster Sauce. 


BOILED. 
Capon, Parsley Sauce, 


Turkey, Oyster Sauce, 
Chicken, Truftle Sauce, 


Mutton, Caper Sauce, 


Ham, Tongue, 8. P. Beef. 
ROAST. 
Spring Chicken, Turkey, Lamb, Beef, 
Mutton, Veal, Pig, Goose. 
ENTREES. 


Beef 4 la mode, Escaloped Oysters, 
Lobster Salad, Chicken Salad, 
Sweetbreads Larded, Tomato Sauce. 


Braised Tongue, 


GAME. 
Potted Pigeons, Broiled Squabs. 
PASTRY. 
Hunting Pudding, Glacé Pudding, Custard Pudding, 
Rhubarb Pie, Washington Pie, Apple Pie, 


Tipsy Cake, Italian Toast, 
Charlotte Russe. 


1CE CREAM. 


Vanilla, Pineapple, Lemon, Strawberry. 
Sherbet, Roman Punch. 
FRUITS. 

Bananas, Pineapples, Oranges, Apples, Walnuts, 
Almonds, Pecan Nuts, Raisins, Tigs, 
Strawberries and Cream. 

Coffee. 


‘As is usual with the corps, the wines and cigars were procured by 
the committee of arrangements, the former from the house of J. D. 
& M. Williams, and the cigars from S. 5. Pierce & Co., all of which 
were of excellent standard. The dinner was bountiful, and was 
exceptionally well served. When cigars had been reached, and just 
before they had been served, Commander Cundy notified the assem- 
blage that Mr. Dunmore, the superintendent vf the photographic 
establishment of Mr. J. W. Black, desired to make an attempt at pho- 
tographing the company and its guests at dinner. Accordingly the 
entire mblage arose at a signal from Mr. Dunmore, and a very 
creditable picture for so large a body was the result. Soon after this, 
and when some good selections had been given by the band, Com- 
mander Cundy called the company to attention, and said : — 


\ 


48 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY co. 


SPEECH OF COMMANDER CUNDY. 


Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, — Looking back 
through the dim vista of nearly two and a half centuries since the organization 
of this corps, and asking myself whether it is in my power to say anything new 
upon this occasion, I find the answer in the negative. Fancy grouped ‘together in 
the year 1638 a few resolute hearts, forming themselves into a compact “bod y for 
military service. Their march into the unknown years begins. Steadily onward 
they move, gaining rather than losing as time rolls on. Occ onally meeting 
with some obstacle in their progress, they are obliged to make a detour to the 
right or left, and perchance to halt for a time, until now we find their successors 
annually gathering by hundreds to celebrate and perpetuate the day on which 
was given the order “Forward!” It is in order, therefore, for me to congratulate 
You as a corps, and as members of the corps, upon this splendid gathering at the 
observance of the two hundred and forty-fourth anniversary of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts. The number of uniforms in 
the ranks far outnumbers any previous parade of the company. For this marked 
improvement, I desire to express to the uniform committee of the left wing, and 
to the gentlemen composing that wing, my grateful acknowledgments for the 
interest they have taken in the effort to place the artillery portion of the corps 
in military attire; and may we not hope that the two hundred and forty-fifth 
anniversary shall find the work complete? I am deeply sensible of the unanimous 
Support that has been accorded me in the discharge of the duties devolving upon 
the commander during the year, and ask you to accept my thanks for your 
Senerous assistance and co-operation in all matters that have tended to maintain 
the standing of the corps as a historic organization. (Applause.) 

The year has been an eventful one in matters of historic interest to the company. 
The courtesies extended to it through its official representatives have been many 
and distinguished. It was represented at the unveiling of the statue of Col. 
William Prescott at Bunker Hill, by invitation of the Bunker Hill Monument 
Association, upon which occasion the oration was delivered by our fellow-member, 
the eloquent Winthrop. It would take too much of your time —and it can be 
much better oceupied by others who are to address yon to-day —to mention in 
detail all the kind remembrances of our friends in invitations to annual festive 
Oceasions which have been received, and as far as possible accepted, during the 
Year just closing, to all of whom —‘“‘ Veteran,” “Old Guard,” and “ Continental? 
(applause) —we return our thanks in this public manner. I cannot, however, 
Cue to speak of the very high compliment paid to this corps by his Excellency 
Governor John D. Long (applause) in extending an invitation to the commander to 
form one of his honorary staff on the occasion of the centennial of the surrender 
at Yorktown, Had it not been for him, Lam of the opinion that the corps would 
not have heen officially represented upon the occasion. It is worth knowing that 
to-day we have on our rolls one who bears the name of Olney, whose ancestor 
was the first man on the works on the day of the surrender; and he who played 
so important a part on that day, Major-Gen. Lincoln, the first Secretary of War of 
the United States, commanded this corps in 1788.  (Applause.) Here agair 
own Winthrop w. i isiti i Saute 

Tea Was called into requisition by the nation as the orator of the 
sisee een ‘Excellency. for the honor, here and now, and I know the 
eeatiaeae meee join in the offering. (Applause.) One other notable instance, 

1, § is to demand mention, and that was the cable invitation from 
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the parent organization, the Honorable Artillery Company of London, to the 


commissioned officers, to attend the ball given in honor of the Prince and Princess 
of Wales in February last. The compliments and regrets of the officers were 
cabled in answer, and a joint note from them subsequently forwarded. 

The “ Sealing of the Century Box,” on the 22d of December last, in this hall, 
and in the presence of a very distinguished audience, was an occasion that will 
long be remembered by those who witnessed the interesting ceremony. The 
published account of it has been sought far and wide, by individuals, libraries, 
and historic neiations; so great, in fact, has been the demand for it, that the 
edition printed for outside distribution has been nearly exhausted. ‘To the mem- 
bers of the company, however, I wish to say that the entire matter will be em- 
bodied in the next published yearly record of the corps. Having performed this 
duty as an evidence of the strength that is in us, and our faith in the future, L 
trust that the company erelong shall take some steps toward erecting a memorial 
to Capt. Robert Keayne and the founders of the corps. 

Death has again called the roll of our company, and has ordered to the front, to 
be mustered out of earthly service, some old and much-respected members, em 
bracing William IL. Whitcomb, William H. Brown, Sidney Squires, W. R. Glid- 
den, Winslow B. Morton, Gen. William Sutton, and John S. Lyons; and he 
who was our chaplain in 1833, Rev. J. W. Thompson. 
ents die, but the company lives. (Applause.) ‘The greatest loss by death, 
r, was he who stood at the head of the nation, James A. Garfield. Our 
records hear evidence of the loss felt ; they also bear evidence of the sympathy 
for us in the loss, by a beautiful tribute in the most expressive English language, 
forwarded by the Court of Assistants of the Honorable Artillery Company of 
London. I have no words to express the horror of the act that produced such 
anevent; Lean only ask, How long are a: k abroad? Already have 
I taken too much time, and shall ask your attention, gentlemen, to those who 
have come here to respond to the sentiments prepared for the occasion, and shall 
close with the hope that the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company shall live 
as long as the Republic, and that the Republic shall live forever! (Applause.) 


I now take great pleasure in introducing Lieut. Edward Everett 
Allen, Adjutant and Toast-master. 


REMARKS OF ADJUTANT ALLEN. 

I know very well, from some fifteen years’ experience with the company, that 
you do not expect anything else from your adjutant than hard work. I do not 
propose to make a speech, but there area few words I would like to say to my 
comrades. I wish to take this opportunity to express my thanks to my fellow- 
members for the very flattering and complimentary vote given me one year ago 
to-day in clecting me as your adjutant, and to say that Ishall be proud to again 
take my place in the ranks of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 


I now have the pleasure of reading the first toast. 
The Commonwealth of Massachusetts: Ever foremost among the Sisterhood of 


States, Long may her ascendancy continue unimpaired. 
Voicr.— Three cheers for Governor Long! 
The three cheers were given, and a tiger 
Commander Cundy said: It is very evident, gentlemen, that no 

introduction from me is necessary to our most excellent governor, 

John D, Long. (Great applause.) 
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RESPONSE OF GOVERNOR LONG. 


I do not forget, Mr. Commander and gentlemen, that I am here to-day, not 
only as a civil magistrate —an office which any of you might have, could you 
spare the time (/aughter) —but also an honorary member of this ancient and hon- 
orable company, —a position which [ share with Wales aud with Wales only. 
(Applause.) By Wales it is unnecessary to say that I refer, not to our ewallant 
new brigadier and commissioner of police (/aughter), but a gentleman across the 
water, who, while I, more fortunate, feast at this sumptuous board, is obliged to 
content himself, for the present, with an Irish stew. (Stepeated laughter.) Bear- 
ing this relation to you, no word shall e ape my lips that lightly speaks of your 
fame, your bearing, or your merits as a military organization, From the top of 
the New England pyramid, two hundred and forty-four years — yes, nearly two 
centuries and a half — look down on you to-day, and do you honor. A saucy press, 
may point its inky finger (/aughter) ; the citizen who never buckled a sword to his 
side, except in time of war, may wag his head: but while thrones and custom- 
houses totter (laughter), while men may come and go, the Ancient and Lonora- 
ble Artillery Company flows on forever (applause); and its morning drum-beat, 
following the fife and keeping company with your graceful step (/anghter), cir 
cles, if not the earth, at least its Hub, with one continuous and unbroken strain of 
the martial airs of Yankee M: husetts. Age cannot wither your appetites, 
nor custom stale your infinite variety. (Langhter.) When this morning, in your 
line of march, you saluted the venerable State House, you saluted an edilice a 
century and a half younger than yourselve Your very years, while they com- 
pel you to put the example of good conduct before your fellow-citizens ‘entitle 
you also to their honor and respect. Even in the time of my enlistment in the 
executive service, how much [ can recall connected with your glory! Year after 
year the soft heart of June, with more than Raleigh’s chivalrous court sy, has 
thrown her mantle of sunshine under your feet, although to-day, weeping for very 
joy, she bedewed it later with her laughing tears. (App/ause.) Morton, ale, Coll- 
yer, Bolles — priests of lofty faith and inspiring eloquence —haye taught you, 
from the sacred desk of ancient Hollis, your obligations to your fellow-nen and 
your duty to God. From this platform you have heard the rarely graceful decla- 
mation of Guyernor Rice and the scholarly periods of Mayor Prince. (Applaus 
Here to-day you see again that venerable comrade of your own [Marshall P. 
Wilder], twice your commander, whose head and heart are crowned with the 
golden harvest of more than fourscore years. (Applause.) And in my time, 
what a succession of commanders — gallantly representing the citizen soldier — 
have you not had in the commanding presences of Gen. Martin, Col. Wilder, 
Major Stevens, and Capt. Cundy! (Applause.) You may encase, to be opened 
one hundred years hence, the cold letter which writes the civilization and the 
institutions of our time; but you cannot send down to posterity those currents of 
the blood, that speaking of the face, those generous sympathies of the heart, that 
common enthusiasm for the bettering of the world, which characterize the men 
whom in the various departments of life you to an extent represent, and who 
to-day make Boston of course the hub of the universe, and Massachusetts the 
paradise of commonwealths. (Applause.) If she be, as your toast says, ‘ Fore- 
most among the sisterhood of States,” it is not because of the fertility of her soil 
or the felicity of her situation ; it is, as the eloquent preacher said this morning, 
because of the manhood of her citizens, the freedom of her thought, the liberality 
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of her institutions, the high standard of her character, education, and public sen- 
timent, and the equality of the rights of her people. ‘There never was so glorious 
a democracy before. (Applause.) I joi in your prayer: “ Long may her ascend- 
Q continue unimpaired.” Not an ascendancy of wealth or power for its own 
ike; not an ascendancy of pride or presumption: but an ascendancy of the civ- 
ion and happiness of all her people ; an ascendancy of good government and 
of the wholesome social life of a self-respecting and self-supporting citizenship ; 
an ascendancy of pure honor and of honest industry, graced and decorated with 
the requirements of literature, the charms of eloquence, the songs of poets, the 
preaching of true gospel, and the progress of science, At the suggestion of such 
arange, what names spring to the mind! names not of the dead, but of those 
immortal ones who live forever in the thrilling heart-beats of Massachusetts, — 
Hawthorne and Emerson, Webster and Phillips, Longfellow and Whittier, Chan- 
ning and Brooks, Agassiz and Rogers. (Applause.) May this ancient and hon- 
orable company, for many years to come, minister and contribute to the same 
lofty standard — to the ideal soldier’s fine sense of honor —to the true citizen’s 
high sense of duty! (Applause.) 


Commander Cundy called for the second toast, which was given as 
follows: — 


The President of the United States: 
happy, prosperous, and growing nation. 


The honored Chief Magistrate of a 


ComMANDER CunpyY.—For the first time, gentlemen, within my 
remembrance as a member of this corps, the Collector of the Port 
fails to respond to the sentiment; and if you will give me your atten- 
tion I will read his letter, which will explain itself. 


2, Boston, Mass., 
cE, May 23, 1882. 


Custom-Hous 
Cottecror’s Or 


To the Commander of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
Boston, Mass. 
Dear Sir: 

I am in receipt of the customary invitation extended to the Collector of the 
Port of Boston to respond at the anniversary festival of the Ancient and Henore 
able Artillery Company to a sentiment in honor of the President of the United 
States Personally it would give me pleasure to accept ; but I find that occasions 
of this nature have become so numerous as to create demands upon the time of 
the Collector which, if complied with, would seriously interfere with that constant 
personal attention which a new incumbent of the office should give to its duties. 
In these peaceful and prosperous days, when the office and the person of the 
President of the United States are honored throughout the country and the 
world, Lam sure you will agree with me that the proper discharge of the duties 
of the position [hold by his appointment is the best service I can render him and 
the country. 

Permit me, therefore, to decline your courteous invitation and to subscribe 
myself, with profound respect for the venerable association you represent, 


Very truly yours, 
R. WORTHINGTON. 
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The letter was received with groans and hisses. When they had 
ceased Commander Cundy resumed: There are probably four lun- 
dred gentlemen present who can respond, and do respond, and will 
respond, for the President of the United States. (Greatapplause.) It 
is our good fortune to-day that we have here a past commander — and 
I congratulate the company upon having such material that when- 
ever the expected individual declines to speak we can fall back on 
our own ranks — who has filled the office of Chief Executive of the 
Commonwealth of Massachusetts, has represented the State in the 
halls of Congress, and, when duty called, represented the Nation 
on the field of battle. (Applause.) With great pleasure, gentlemen, 
I present to you Major-Gen. N. P. Banks. 

The General was received with the most enthusiastic applause, and 
upon u cull, three times three cheers were given. 


SPEECH OF GEN. N. P. BANKS. 


‘ Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, —'The chief magistrate of any state or nation 
is a product of the country he represents, with such influences of genius and 
strength as he may be able to contribute to its prosperity and its power. He is the 
creation of the people and of the country whose power he executes. That is one 
reason, I suppose, why we make so free with the reputation of the President of 
the United States, whose power is equal to that of any monarch or the chief 
executive magistrate of any form of government. He has no army to execute his 
own orders; he has no will of his own to impose upon any portion of the coun- 
try: but he has always a reliance upon the respect of those whom he serves, and 
there has been rarely or never an instance where his wishes have not been 
regarded by the people whom he represents. It is twenty-one years since a 
President of the United States, recognizing the existence of rebellion and civil 
war, summoned the people of the country to defend their form of government. 
Perhaps there was never —certainly not in recent times —an order that séemed 
80 little able to execute itself as this which President Lincoln made to the country 
in 1861. But we know with what infinite alacrity, with what unanimity and 
strength and power, the people sent their best men to defend the country, until at 
the end of four or more years they returned to their homes, the government 
Saved and the country itself in peace. We do not claim much ofthe praise of 
other forms of government, nor ask much of other nations. ‘Chat which is our 
right wae claim, and generally obtain. ‘Chat which is not ours we have no desire 
to claim, and never have made any effort to secure. The prosperity of the 
country has been an example under this form of government now for a 
century. No nation on the face of the earth has been more able to defend 
its rights, to develop the resources of the country, to secure the nec ry 
strength for the government itself, and to give to the people under that govern- 
ment everything that was nec ary for their instruction, their education, and their 
guidance, not only in peace and in prosperity but in war also, With such a gov- 
ernment as this, it is impossible for us to enter upon a consideration either of its 
results or its ailvantages without a mention of some of the able and d inguished 
men who have been, at different periods of its history, at its head. First among 
them all is Washington, recognized by the whole civilized world as the first man 
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in war and the first man in peace and the first man in the hearts of the friends of 
humanity and liberty. (Applause.) His reputation is without a parallel, his 
character is without a stain, his history emblazoned with evidences of respect, 
affection, and almost of adoration in every state on the globe. ‘The two citizens 
of our own State, father and son, the Adamses of Quincy, gave evidence of their 
ity and genius in the Revolutionary period of our history, as well as in the 
administration of our country ; and at every point, at every turn, they left 
tion. 


eclyi 
evidences of their capacity as well as the good results of their administ 
Andrew Jackson impressed the whole world with a knowledge of his genius and 
his energy as well as his love of justice. We cannot name them all, but there is 
one whose name is never heard without admiration for the qualities of his char- 
acter and honor for the great services which he has rendered the country, — 
Abraham Lincoln (applause), the author of the proclamation of emancipation, 
giving universal liberty to the people of our country. He made the Declaration 
of Independence a fact. He executed the provisions of the proposition embodied 
in that document by the hands and the brain of Jefferson, not so much by apply- 
ing the provisions to the government as by adapting the government to receive 
in their fullest and best extent the principles of universal liberty. (Applause.) 

President Grant, the leader of our army during the war, received in his own 
person the homage of the whole ci ed world. ‘The saddest thoughts that 
oceur to us as we revert to the history of the Presidents of our Republic are those 
which surge through our memories when we mention the names of Lincoln and 
Garfield. They have the deepest hold upon the people of this country, because 
they have sacrificed most for it. Lincoln was called at a moment when he had 
attained perhaps the greatest earthly honor that it was possible for any man to 
attain ; but he fell at his post of duty, ata moment when the people of the country 
had the greatest need of his services. President Garfield (applause) also fell at 
his post of duty, so early in his administration that his long and arduous services 
have been in part effaced by the universal expectation of the greatest possible 
good that was to be derived by the country from his genius and his adminis- 
tration, ‘These evidences of the character of the men who have stood at the head 
of our government are impressed upon the hearts of our people, and will forever 
remain upon the history of our country and upon that of the world. There have 
been like instances in other parts of the country. 

We have no desire as propagandists to extend our principles to other countries 
or interfere with the governments of other nations, but simply by our example 
alone we have done that which neither armies nor navies have been able to do. 
There is no country which has not been affected, which has not felt and acknowl- 
edged our example of suce The emperor of Russia was encouraged by the 
example of Abraham Lincoln to emancipate more than two millions of 
to whom he gave liberty. The French government, only a few years 
ago, in its struggle to establish republican institutions in what was so lately an 
empire of great power, and fora time a great success, 80 constantly appealed to 
the example of Americans that one of the delegates in the Chamber of Deputies 
cried out, “ Don’t speak to me any more of America. It is so much of America 
this and America that, that if the French people were told that Americans walked 
on their heads, they would believe it their duty to try the same experiment.” 
(Applause and laughter.) Mx. Gladstone, finding it necessary to change in some 
material respects the modes of business of the British Parliament, in addition to 
his own splendid argumeat gave as a reason for his measure that he noticed it 
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had been successful in the House of Representatives of the United States, and in 
the legislatures of many of the States of America. (Applause.) When the French 
deputies, the French people, only a few days ago, talked of the necessity of re- 
stricting the length of the speeches on the part of their public men, they 
advanced the experience as well as the success in matters of this regard of the 
American people. With these evidences before us, we have reason to be satisfied 
with the influence which we have exerted upon other parts of the world. But 
one illustration of this still remains to be mentioned, — the most important of all 
and indeed the greatest change that has occurred in modern history. 

The governments of Europe have been organized upon the theory that the people 
of those governments are subject in their allegiance forever to the rulers who 
control them. This allegiance was declared to be perpetual; that it never could 
be thrown out e cept by the consent of the government where the citizen was 
born ; that it reached not only the individual himself, but his children and his 
children’s children to the third and fourth generation, no matter in what part of 
the world they were born. The government of the United States is based upon 
the contrary theory; that every man is entitled to the control of himself; that if 
he does not like the government in which he is he can seek another, if he can 
find it, more suited to his purposes: but if he wishes to gain a residence or the 
rights of ci enship in that country he may enlist as en of that country, and 
other countries are bound to respect that act. This has been resisted; but 
within a few years the great states of Europe, by treaties with the United States, 
have recognized every naturalized citizen of the United S while t 
in Europe, as possessed of all the rights possible to be enjoyed by a native-born 
American, (Applau These are some of the instances connected with our 
government, and some of the results of the administration of that government 
for half a century, 

No President of the Republic has ever been called to perform his duties 
under greater difficulties than the present chief magistrate of the United 
States. No one can forget the solemn moment when he was called unex- 
Pectedly, by the commission of a great crime, to take his post as the chief exec- 
utive officer of the country. No one can forget the sincerity and simplicity with 
which he met that unexpected and extraordinary call; and nothing has ever, T 
think, weighed with greater isfaction upon the minds of our people than their 
appreciation of the integrity, of the manly sincerity which he exhibited when he 
was thus called to change his position, We know something of what constitutes 
® great executive officer, not only by our own experience, but through the history 
of our country, Among the attributes is the courage that is necessiry for the 
executive officer to execute the laws, and to enforce his views as far as he caa in 
the administration of the government, The duty which devolves upon him is 
one oftentimes of singular difficulty, calling upon the strongest exercise of a 
high and noble character, and oftentimes failing to reach the grandenr and the 
majesty of that which is expected of him; but it has not been so in the case of 
which Iam Speaking, Allthat has thus far been done by the present chief magis- 
trate has been in accord with the general sense of the community and with the 
ideas of justice and duty. I trust that hereafter to the end of time we may 
always have at the head of the Republic such men as those whom I have named, 
as others whom I have not had time to mention, but whose career and whose 
characters are well known to you; who seem to have brought to this high office 
the genius and Strength that are necessary for every crisis in the epochs in which 


also 


velling 
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they acted, or found that power in the inspiration which affects a man elected by 
the voluntary service of a great and intelligent nation like ours to the highest 
possible office in the gift of any people of the world. (Applause.) 


A Voicn.— Three cheers for the President of the United States. 


The three cheers were given, after which Commander Cundy called 
for the third toast, which was given as follows: — 


The City of Boston: To our pride in her as our birthplace we add our love for 


her as our home, 
What need her many virtues here t? extol? 
Though they are legion, they are known to all. 


ComMMANDER Cunpy.—I regret to say that the Mayor of Boston, 
Hon. Samuel Abbott Green, is unable to be present, because of an 
engagement which carries him to Cambridge; but in his stead we 
have the president of the popular branch of the city government, 
Charles E, Pratt, Esq. 


SPEECH OF CHARLES E. PRATT, ESQ. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, —I count it extremely unfortunate that on so 
short a notice T am called upon to respond for the city of Boston before you, who 
are men of action, not men of words, when his Honor the mayor, who is also a 
man of action and but few words, could so much more gracefully respond, Tt has 
fallen to the lot of the city of Boston to have a military organization —an army, 


so to speak — within its own borders, —a lot which has not Hae ay ae . 
our s to my knowledge. Why should I speak of the virtues of He oa 
Boston? Are they not illustrated by the adornments on these massive walls? 


Are they not embodied in the men'who are present and their predecessors, wa 
have been a part of the history of Boston and a large part of the illustration o! 
her virtues for two centuries and a half? The city of Boston has illustrated 
something besides virtue: it has been foremost in aid of the rights of citizens 
and the rights of mankind, and it has always been foremost in the recognition 
and in the ineuleation of the principles of generosity. ath 
The orator of the day told you, or rather reminded you, in the chureh on £ 0 e 
street, that Salem ec nimed to this day that it ought to be Boston. Well, it aa 
have been if its s had only taken their farms near the month o a 
Charles or the Neponset or the Mys But whether they he ve any reason es a 
envious of Boston for its recollections or not, I shall leave for him, f he be a 
upon, to explain, In illustration of what I have just said about eee BBE 
careful of the generosities as well as the virtues of her citizens, I will z oe an 
instance; prefacing it with the remark that whenever Boston has found that t ae 
was any other virtue in the world which she did not possess, she has been mos'! 
happy and prompt in acquiring that virtue. (Applause.) F 
One of the charter members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
at least, was a man of broad and generous impulses. I know not what the Rev. 
Mr. Bolles is pastor of, but if at the time the charter members of this company 


yhe had come here from Salem as a Baptist minister, he 
ho came up from 


were living in this ci 
would have been treated as the Rey. Obadiah Holmes was, w! pir 
Providence to pray with a dying woman, and was taken out to the whipping- 
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post and treated to thirty lashes. In this city the Quakers were treated in 
a very disgraceful, uncomfortable manner, and several of them were hung on 
Boston Common. The charter member of the Ancient and Honorable Artil- 
Jery Company illustrated the generosity of his nature and radical liberality 
of his belief by furnishing to the imprisoned Quakers, in Boston Jail, food 
that should keep them from starving; and by building at his own expense 
up here in the potter's field, where the bodies of those who had been executed 
were left unburied, a paling about them to keep the dogs away. And when 
the Baptists or the Episcopalians, or any other sect or class of people, were 
brought into odium or under persecution, he lent not only his personal assist- 
ance, but contributions from his pocket for the amelioration of their condition, 
That member of this company, for the liberal generosity which he exhibited, 
was, in the decline of his life, when he had reached threescore years, sub- 
jected to a wave of popular persecntion that swept over the city, and taken 
out to the confines of the town and told to go into the wilderness. He 
walked on foot, no one daring to succor him, until he reached Providence, and 
under the sway of Roger Williams was taken care of in his exile for cleven 
years. Returning to this city, he was placed in confinement on Governor's 
Tsland and kept there until he died. The career of Nicholas Upshall, who was 
the charter member I refer to, is but one instance selected out of recollections of 
the men who have been members of this organization, to show that while Boston 
has ever encouraged the virtues which she did not poss she has also encour- 
aged generosity ; and this hall in which you meet to-day has listened to many 
eloquent and generous contributions for the afilicted, the oppressed and persecuted 
in all these centuries which your organization represents. 

I thank you, Mr. Commander and gentlemen, for listening with so much 
attention to these few words spoken in response to the toast. I trust that on 
future occasions you will have more eloquent responses for the city of Boston, 
and that you will consider the eloquence of Governor Long as in part an atone- 
ment for the want of it on my part ; for does not Bostun dispute with Hingham 
the residence of our eloquent and patriotic governor? (Applause.) Long live 
the city of Boston, and long live the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
that it may keep in the minds and memory of its citizens not only the ancient 
habiliments which they wore when they were half the time at war and half the 
time at work building up their city, but also that it may keep in mind the honor, 
the virtues, and the glory which the citizens of Boston have from the time of the 
Settlement of the town endeavored to inculcate. (Applause.) 


The next toast was given as follows: — 


The Chaplain of the Day: May we store his words of wisdom so deeply in our 
minds that their effect shall last, not a twelyemonth only, but for all time. 


ComManprr Cunpy.—Gentlemen, can I say anything that would 
more perfectly introduce to you the chaplain of the day than what 
he has said himself in Hollis Street Church? I shall not attempt it, for 
J might mar the beauty of something that he is going to say, but 
simply present the Rey. RB, C. Bolles, of Salem. 

Mr. Bolles was greeted with three cheers. When the applause had 
subsided he made the following speech: — 
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REY. E. C, BOLLES. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, —I did not come to the city of Boston as a 
Baptist clergymen in 1638 (cries of “ Good!” and laughter); but I am very 
glad that T came yman of another church to the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company’s anniversary in 1882, (Renewed laughter and applause.) Vt 
is so new an experience for me to sit with the gods, literally above the thunder 
(applause and laughter), and in so perfectly and cerulean an order of sanctity, that 
IT should absolutely refuse to make any speech to-day if it were not that I was 
ined by a milit nee y. What that necessity is I will tell you. 
During the war which be, an in 1861, certain benevolent and wealthy gentle- 
man occupied himself by visiting and relieving the distresses of soldiers’ families. 
He heard of one family which was said to be in great destitution. He went to 
the house. He found the mother and a large number of children very poor and 
very ragged indeed, and began to ask the good woman of the house where her 
husband was.“ He is in the army,” she said. —“ But in what regiment ?” —“ I 
don’t know.” —*Is he an artillery-man ?” —“ No.” —“ Is he a cavalry-man #7? 
“No.”—“ Then what regiment of infantry is he in ?”’— The good woman seratched 
her head a minute and said, “I believe they call him a bounty-jumper, sir. 
(Laughter and applause.) Now, that isa corps that I do not desire to serve in 5 
aud I think a man is a bounty-jumper when he eats the dinner and jumps the 
speech. (Laughter and applause.) Lassure you of one thing, however, a clergy- 
man can make a short speech. (Laughter.) “The chaplain of the day,” reads 
the toast. “ May we store his words of wisdom so deeply in our minds that their 
effect shall last, not a twelvemonth only, but for all time.” Gentlemen, where do 
you cultivate your memories? You must be the most expert and wonderful 
people in the practice of memory if you can remember a sermon for a year. I 
cannot do that myself. (Lauyhter.) “ May we store his words.” I know some 
people who store the words of a minister so solidly in bonded warehouses that it 
takes the whole power of the United States to get them out. “ May we store 
his words so deeply.” I know there are people who store words of wisdom 
so deeply that they are like something at the bottom of a trunk. ‘There are 
twenty-five dozen jackets and boots and coats atop of them to be removed before 
you can get them out. (Laughter.) I trust, however, if you do not remember 
my words, that you will remember me. (Cries of “ Good!” and applause.) 
I have known clergymen’s words to produce a wonderful effect. During the 
war, on those mortar boats which sent their great hissing globes of iron into 
Vicksburg, they used to say that the men, having worked the guns, would lie 
right down at the side of the mortar; and while they were banging away enough 
to wake the dead, these men would sleep the sound sleep of innocence and fatigue. 
Now, I have known, while I have been thundering away like a mortar Boat 
(laughter and applause), when I have been serving the guns until the rafters 
cracked, —I have known men who are ancient and honorable, no doubt, in their 
position, if not in their uniform, to sleep as tranquilly as babes under all the 
thunders of the gospel. (Laughter and applause.) Only one more word: Lam 
very glad I came, and I hope I shall come again. (Applause.) 


2 cler 


The next toast was as follows: — 
Our Sister Veteran Organizations: — We wish they may live to be as old as we 


are. 
* And he that will this toast deny, 


Down among the dead men let him lie.” 
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CoMMANDER CuNDyY.— Gentlemen, we count our age by the cen- 
turies; but I question whether there is a gentleman present, cither 
belonging to this organization or outside of it, who makes a better 
presentation of a veteran than the gentleman who is to respond to 
this sentiment,—the Commander of the Old Guard of New York, 
Major George W. McLean. (Applause.) 

Major McLean was received with great applause, and after quiet 
was restored spoke as follows : — 


SPEECH OF MAJOR GEORGE W. MCLEAN. 


The reveille beat at an early hour this morning, Mr. Commander, and we are 
again assembled within these hallowed walls, consecrated to liberty, justice, and 
good government,—and may I say, to the kind hospitality of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company, and to good fellowship; for I hold that as a very 
important part, in a government like ours, to keep a great people together. Pen 
has its duty to perform; sword its; and the glass of rosy wine, which gives me 
your heart and gives you mine, binds us together with as much strength and 
more sentiment than does either the sword or pen. Mr. Commander, [ trust that 
we may live to enjoy your hospitality, and you to partake of ours, for many a 
long, long year. But there is one little word to which I do most seriously object ; 
it is a very short one, of but three letters. I do not like this idea of growing 
“old.” May we live, sir, to pass our centuries and be comrades together until 
the end of time, but do not let us grow “old.” Let us always be young and 
able to assemble around the festive board and cheer each other on, as from year 
to year we accept of each other's hospitality. Sir, since we have known you 
gentlemen more intimately because of the disorganization of friends whom we 
met many years ago, —those from whom we first received the hospitality of the 
company in the good city of Boston, most of whom have passed away and are 
now numbered with the dead and with our cherished recollections, — we have 
looked upon you, sir, as the representatives of those men, and [ assure you that 
it will always do us good and make us happy and cheerful to meet you. It 
makes no difference whether you come to us or we go to you. ‘The Old Guard 
will always be glad to receive and to extend to the “ Ancients” of Boston that 

hospitality which you are always most happy to extend to your dear friends, the 
Old Guard of New York. 


(Applause.) 


The next toast was as follows :— 


Lhe Judiciary: The terror of law-breakers and the sure reliance of the 
oppressed, 
«Where law ends, tyranny begins.” 


COMMANDER CuNDyY. — We have with us to-day one who not only 
represents the Commonwealth, but who has the distinguished honor 
of being commander of the Worcester Continentals. I am proud to 
present to you Col. W. S. B. Hopkins. (Appluuse.) 


SPEECH OF COL, W. 8. B. HOPKINS. 


Mr. Commander, —When I was asked to go to this banquet and to respond to 
this toast, very naturally I was led to inquire how such a choice could have fallen 
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upon me; and I was let to remember, I will not say with regret, that the only 
judicial position I believe I ever held was under a commission as justice of the 
peace, signed by Goyernor Banks. (Laughter.) I remember very well once 
hearing Senator Conkling y that New England was a country peopled chiefly 
by ¢ You well know that Massachusetts is a State peopled chiefly by 
justices of the peace, so that from that title alone no one could claim great honor. 

Then I remember that very shortly after my commissi signed 
vd, owing to the exigencies of 1861, to swap off my judic 1 ermine 
for a uniform, and my judic career was ent short. I believe I never decided 
but one case, and in the light of subsequent decisions T found that that judgment 
(Langhter.) 
re the milite 


ors. 


was wront 


government cou s of three great departments : 
and the judicial. Now, the first two are so interwoven that one response will do 
for them. Really, the most distinctive department of the government 8) the 
judiciary, because to the keeping of the courts are intrusted the individual rights 
of the citizen, and it is frum the shield that the law throws around him that he 
finds protection as a member of that great society in which man is continually 
jostling his neighbor. Now, Massachusetts been singularly fortunate from 
her earliest history in her judiciary. Ido not know anything she has a greater 
right to be proud of, aside from the sturdy, independent, democratic tendencies 
of her sons, than the judiciary, from the earliest days of the State until the pres- 
ent time. 

When we recall the names of the old chief justices of Massachusetts, ons 
mencing with that astute common-law expounder, Chief Justice Parsons; follow 
by Chief Justice Parker, and seemingly rising into its greatest po ble ae * 
when it reached the great brain and magisterial presence of Chief Justice oe 
and finally illustrated so recently by the great learning of him who has now beer 
transferred to the United States court as Chief Justice Gray, — when you rect’ 
what the conrts of Massachusetts have been, and how, during all these long years, 
the ermine of these judges has never been soiled and their honesty never ile 
tioned within the limits of this Commonwealth, — I say, when you recall fees 2 
it is proper that upon every oceasion we should call these memories to ite! ee , 
1s of the toast, keeps us from 
nd it is fitting, sir. I suppose 
a long time has told you 


and say the judiciary is a power which, in the wor¢ 
that period where law ends and tyranny begins. An 
almost everybody who has responded to this toast for } aes Aera 
that he was reminded of the quotation Jnter arma leges silent. I have He E ates 
more to say. Itis fitting that the Ancient and Honorable Artillery soma 
should recognize the traditions of the judiciary, and it is eminently fitting Pa 
this account. You know that law is the outcome of no experiment; you ay 
that the wisest judges are those who cling closest to the precedents pen, pe, 

the law has grown and which have given it its strength and its power. eres 

Now, what do you represent to-day but a glorious line of precedent pau) 

earliést history of the English race ?— military precedent. You have in laa 
keeping the memories, the traditions of the military and the armies of the ete 
people. You have inherited from that older organization from whose Pay 
yes, I may say from whose very loins you have sprung, — the ieee ae 
lery Company of London, — the traditions of the English army; from Fe ee 
through Crécy and Marston Moor, through Waterloo and the Crimea; and in 0! 
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qwn time, not by inheritance but in your own ranks, you embody the traditions 
of our own armies, from Bunker Hill, through Saratoga and Yorktown, and 
finally amid the glittering list of victories that crowned the Union arms in the 
Union war. (Applause.) So, gentlemen, it is proper that you should hold in 
kind remembrance that department of the government which lives and moves and 
has its being, as you do as military men, among the traditions and the precedents 
of the past. I thank you, sir, very kindly for having given me the opportunity 
to say these few words, though I could certainly wish that they had been said by 
some one who had a better right to speak them than a lawyer, who, compared 
with a judge, is like the man that you see through the rev 

little fellow down below. - But you had the grace also to say, sir, that I represent 
an organization not exactly a judicial organization, but a very judicious one, I 
hope, —the Worcester Continentals. (Applause.) Aud before I close, if you 
will allow me, I wish to convey to you the compliments and the love and the 
esteem of that corps; and I know I have every heart among them backing me up 
when I make my bow to the Commander of the Ancients. (Cries of “Good” and 
great applause.) 


opera glass, — a 


CoMMANDER Cunpy.— Gentlemen, twenty-one years ago to-day 
a gentleman present was the commander of this company. Years 
have gathered upon him, and he is not capable of remaining out so 
Jate in the evenings as some of us. He has a sentiment to offer, 
because he vants to retire early, and I ask you to depart from the 
regular order that he may present the sentiment. Col. Marshall P. 
Wilder. (Grea. applause.) 


REMARKS OF COL. MARSHALL P. WILDER, 


My first duty is to his Excellency tlie Governor, —to tender you my thanks, 
sir, from the*bottom of my heart, for your very kind appreciation of my poor 
labors to promote the welfare of my fellow-men Mr Commander, I thank you 
for this opportunity. Happy, happy, most happy, am I to he here once again ; 
here in old Faneuil Hall, whose walls have so often resounded to the patriotism 
of the Ancients; here in the old Cradle of Liberty, so often rocked to the songs 
of freedom and good-will to mankind. Yes, it is twenty-one years, and more, — 
it is a quarter of a century to-day since I had the honor to command this ancient 
corps. (Applause.) Mr. Commander, you kindly promised me in your note that 
you would not demand of mea speech, and I am not here to make one; but I 
cannot leave, my comrades, my friends of this good old company without leaving 
with you my blessing. 


God bless our old corps! long may it stand, 

In history and name a power in our land; 

High lift its banner in age as in youth, 

‘The ensign of Freedom, Justice, and Truth — 

Tn honor and glory, both near and afar, 

While the earth yields a fruit, or the heavens wear a star. 


(Great applause.) 


The next toast was as follows : — 


Our Invited Guests : 
May they who honor us to-day 
Live to be with us alway. 
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ComMANDER CunDY.—Gentlemen, having gone to New York 
three times during the last year upon invitation of an organization 
there, I feel that I haye a right to call upon some one of their mem- 
bers when they come here, and to this sentiment I ask to respond 
Lieut. McMurray of the Old Guard of New York. (Applause ) 


Sr 1. OF LIEUT. MCMURRAY. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, —1 am overpowered by this compliment. I 
wish that I could borrow a little of this Boston genius-and marshal a little of this 
ion ; for I am really at a Joss to know why [ am 
called upon to respond. Perhaps it is, gentlemen, because I have no claims to 
oratory that I may have been recognized here as the champion invited guest. In 
justice to myself, gentlemen, I must say that whatever my failings may have 
been in other respects, my nearest and best friends know that I have never ‘ailed 
in that duty. No man has been more prompt to respond. Gentlemen, the 
Old Guard came here to listen. We do not claim to be orators, but we do 
claim a little of that common-sense, a little of that intelligence, which is so char- 
acteristic of the citizen of the Hub, We came here to draw inspiration from this 
noble organization. 2 

We young men (laughter) — for we are a young institution — in New York 
stand for a veteran organi ation, but in Boston we can have no foothold. We 
claim to have lived near. ty years; but when we put that beside your two 
hundred and forty-four, we think it would only be the part of wisdom, of modesty, 
and of judgment, to remain silent in your vicinity and presence. I do not ae 
as I said before, why I have been called to respond as an invited guest. We 0 
the Old Guard left New York last Saturday night, and we have never lost ae 
individuality as invited guests.. From the moment that we left until now we 
have been overwhelmed with hospitality ; but the gentlemen who have entertained 
us know that their kindness has been showered upon hearts that appreciate it, 
and that we shall always be ready to respond. Gentlemen, the Old Guard ee 
proud of the reception they have had in Boston. There is no place outside 0 
our own limits where we find so sincere and hearty a welcome and so agreeable 
associates as here. Many of us recollect the hospitality of the military of Boston 
in years gone by, Asa boy I enjoyed it, and as a man I have never OTs ae 
and never will as long as I live. ‘The Old Guard may be said to pe ie Peta 
Boston institution. We drew our life and our inspiration from the first visit of } 4 
Boston ‘Tigers. (Applause.) When they came to New York in 1826, and pa 
the citizens of New York what it was possible for a company to do, the people 0 
New York said we must try to imitate them; and the Light Guard was formed, 
from which institution the Old Guard sprang. We were called the fancy com 
pany. If men who love to combine the soldier with the gentleman, and who ue 
to offer hospitality to our friends and neighbors, constitute a faney company, then 
the Old Guard is a fancy company, as the company from which they s 
But I can say this, that the records will show that when the Old Guard oa 
upon for actual duty, no organization responded more eagerly. (Applause.) ‘They 
showed, as you gentlemen have shown in the past and will show in the future, 


yinpathetic and kindly 
N ess 


Boston modesty on this oc 


rang Wis. 


that although you love a good time, to keep alive this 
sentiment which opens your hearts and your hands to men, you are none the | 
gentlemen and none the less soldiers, and that those things which you and I are 
engaged in are those which, in combination with duty and tempered by moder- 
ation, make us truer citizens and better friends. ( Applause.) 
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After three cheers had been given for the Old Guard, the next toast 
was given as follows : — 


Our Past Commanders: With yearly increasing reverence we greet them, — 


« Ancients of the earth 
And in the morning of the times.”” 


ComMANDER Cunpy. —I presume, gentlemen, that most of you 
understand who is to respond to this sentiment, by custom. If you 
do not, I will tell you. He is the soldier-poet of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company, Past Commander Major Charles W. 
Stevens. (Applause.) 


SPEECH OF MAJOR STEVENS. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen‘of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
—T am aware that it has been the custom in the past to invite the preceding 
commander to respond to this toast, and thus gracefully retire into silence and 
oblivion. 


“ But tomy mind, .. . it isa custom 
More honored in the breach than the observance."? 


For how, sir, is it possible for one who has shared this honor to stand here and 
proclaim the virtues of the distinguished gentlemen who haye filled this office, 
without including himself among that glorious galaxy ? 

But, sir, 1 am forcibly reminded, in the presence of those starry emblems on 
our country’s flag, of the poetic and truthful words of that sturdy soldier of the 
cross, St. Paul: “There is one glory of the sun, and another glory of the moon, 
and another glory of the stars; for one star differeth from another star in glory.” 

“ Ancients of the earth,” of the new continent, — yes, true indeed. Almost two 
centuries before the birth of the poet who wrote your sentiment, now threescore 
Years and ten, came hither with the Puritan and the founder, to share the perils 


and privations of this almost unknown country, our first commander, — came 
rd by the husbandman at his toil; and 


while the war-cry of the savage was he: 
here gathered that little band, now swelled into this goodly company, for the pro- 
tection of themselves, their wives, and their children, 

Here, in defence of their homes and their firesides, fell in Indian warfare three 
of your earliest command 

Follow that long line of changing leaders, through generation after gene 
and you follow the history of your country through the vicissitudes of war and 
the blessings of peace. From Bunker Hill to Yorktown, from the Rio Grande 
to the Pacific, from Gettysburg to New Orleans, at the head of companies, bat- 
talions, and di sions, you shall everywhere find them fighting for freedom and 
for fealty. i 

For us in civil life, “and in the morning of the times,” whose love for the old, 
old corps, “ for the spirit-stirring drum, the ear-piercing fife, and all the pomp 
and circumstance of war,” has inspired us to follow in the footsteps of the de- 
parted, whose footfall shall be heard no more, we, who shine only by reflected 
light, be ours the pride, the glory, and the reward to glisten, if but a wandering 
star, in so glittering a train. ~All honor, then, Mr. Commander, to our venerable 
living and illustrious dead, who believing with him, that great commander, “ first 


ion, 
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in war and first in peace,” that “to be prepared for war is the most effectual 
means of preserving peace,” planted, watched, and tended, through evil report and 
through good report, that germ of safety, the strong right arm of military power. 

All honor, sir, to that first school of the soldier, that promoter of patriotism, 
the sharer alike with church and with state, of all that is good, that is noble, 
that is grand, in our most beloved Commonwealth, —‘The Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company of \ chusetts. (Applause. 


The next regular toast was: — 
The Army and Navy: 


‘They who in time of war the nation’s sure reliance be, 
We gladly, in these days of peace, bid welcome to our jubilee. 


COMMANDER Cunpy.— The gentleman who is to respond to this 
sentiment — an oflicer of the regular army — has not, until the present 
year, been so far east as Boston. I have had occasion to meet him 
frequently within the last three months, and he has complained bitterly 
of the climate. Ile comes from the Pacific Coast. He says it is cold 
here, and he does not like it. I hope that if he bas found it cold at 
Fort Warren, he will at least find the climate here warmer and more 
congenial. I have the honor to present to you Capt. Arthur Morris. 
(Applause and three cheers.) 


SPEECH OF CAPT. ARTHUR MORRIS. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
of Massachusetts, —It seems almost like assumption of authority to answer for 
the defenders of our country to this venerable body, which was a military 
ution and defence to the young nation as long ago as when Capt. Jolin 
Smith’s misfortunes caused the first woman’s movement in Virginia poli and 
when all that stood for the American navy was the fleet commanded by the gallant 
nt. Kidd. 2 

Young, however, as we feel in comparison with the Ancients, and small as is our 
army and neglected in material elements as is our navy, and inadequate as both 
seem when compared with the forces of the great military powers, still we Oy 
our value, and how far we are useful and necessary in the truly democratic system 
of our country, 

Tam sure L voice the sentiment of my comrades, both at sea and on shore, 
y that we claim but a limited though important function in the great work of 
active our duties, — whether skirmishing 
inst our savage foes, or resisting 


when 
L 


national defence ; and that however 
through a ‘Territory or across the continent ‘ 
the horrors of an Arctic winter in the interests of science,— both soldiers and sail- 
ors remember that their best service consists in preserving the traditions of the 
st, in conserving the military instinct and the details of actual service for that 
grand army and wavy which musters in irresistible force at’ the first note of danger 
to our country; that army with which we are proud to co-operate; that army com- 
posed of warriors whose only deficiency in the art of war is never knowing when 
they are whipped,— the great and glorious volunteer army of the Republic. OF this 
great army not only are we part, but the members thereof enter largely into the 


eB 
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composition of our small peace organization, to the great advantage of the service. 
The character of the common soldier in our army before the great war was not 
high: the recruits were drawn from recent immigrants to our sho und were gen- 
erally as lacking in military qualities as they were deficient in the rudiments of 
English education. “Did you ever observe my muster-roll,” says Capt. C 
“and what a fine, clever, well-educated lot of men Ihave? They sign their names 
like bank clerks, so fair and legible.” “True,” replies Lieut. M » “and what 
is still more strange, they all have X for their middle name.” ‘The sarcasm was 
well deserved, no doubt, by many another company in the ante-bellum days; but 
the reorganized army of 1866 found in its ranks many a fine fellow whom service 
in the United States volunteers, or even under the Confederate flag, had spoiled 
for civilian pursuits: and the addition of these to our force, combined perhaps 
with a general increase in culture, has improved the standard enormously. I 
remember on one occasion during the Nez Pereé campaign of 1877, after we had 
tramped about thirty miles over a barren waste;and the men had just thrown 
themselves on the ground in their exhaustion, the news came that the Indians 
were only twenty-five miles ahead. Soon after, the different battalion commanders 
went to Gen Howard and said their men — God bless their brave hearts! — were 
anxious to keep on marching through the night. his is the stuff our American 
soldiers are made of, and when they were in actual combat not a man flinched ; 
and when ordered to charge, a yell of delight went up, and not a living soul held 
back, This is the American soldier of to-day as we find him by actual contact, 
and Tam prond to bear the commission and wear the sword of an officer in such 
anarmy. (Applause.) 


ComMANDER Cunpy.—In connection with this I desire to read 
the following letter : — 


FROM COMMODORE 0. C. BADGER, U. 8. N. 
U. S. Navy Yarn, Boston, 
Commanpant’s Orricre, May 80, 1882, 
Dear Sim: 

T have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your kind invitation to be pres- 
ent at the celebration of the anniversary of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company of Boston, on the first Monday in June. I greatly regret that a tem- 
porary illness will prevent me from being with you, and meeting the members of 
your honorable command, on that interesting occasion. You haye my best wishes 
fora happy reunion, and [ trust you may all live many years to celebrate this 
anniversary, 

have the honor to be, very respectfully, your obedient servant, 
O. C. BADGER, 
Commodore U. 


N., Commandant, 
Carr. Wittiam I, Cunpy, 


Commanding Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, Boston, Mass, 


The next toast was as follows : — 


The Militia: Our glory in the past; our present pride ; the fond hope of our 
future, ¥ 
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ComMANDER Cunpy. — During the trip to Yorktown, gentle- 
men,—excuse me for referring to it again, but I cannot help it,— 
a distinguished gentleman in a red coat, or a gentleman in a distin- 
guished red coat (laughter) was often taken for Lord Cornwallis. He 
had consented to respond to this sentiment, but I very much regret to 
say that the weather has so far affected him that he is unable to be 
present. In the same carriage with him, however, was a gentleman 
who is ready and willing at all times and upon all occasions to respond 
for the militia. He is a part of it; not only is he a part of the militia 
to-day, but he was a part of the volunteer service during the war; and 
I take great pleasure in introducing to you Major George S. Merrill, 
of Lawrence. (Applause and cries of “ Platform.” Major Merrill, 
however, remained upon the floor.) 


SPEECH OF MAJOR MERRILL. 


Mr. Commander and Fellow-Ancients, —I am surprised that you should have 
expected for a moment that the gentleman to whom you had alluded — Col. 
Dalton —would re-pond to this toast. You certainly well know that upon that 
second battle of Yorktown, that during that most sanguinary contest last year 
(laughter), Col. Dalton y accused of snoring at night so loudly as to draw ves- 
sels from off their track in the channel, and that the commander in chief, who 
was also the head of the expedition, detached Col. Dalton from the militia of the 
Commonwealth and ordered him to be set up as a fog-horn. (Laughter and 
applause.) Massachusetts, Mr. Commander, is proud of its mi ; and I am not 
surprised, from what I have learned since I have been in it, that in the presence 
of the commander in chief, of the adjutant-general, and the assistant adjutant-gen- 
eral, and the several members of that somewhat limited but highly ornamental 
staff (/aughter), I should have been called upon from the ranks of the Ancients to 
respond: because, sir, I have found, since L have been here, what is the secret of 
the success in these late years of the Ma husetts militia, I have found that 
at every parade of the Ancients, the adjutant-general, and the assistant adjutant- 
general, and most of us, each carefully study the tactics of the Ancient and Hon- 
orable Artillery Company. (Laughter and applause.) I am going to illustrate 
your sagacity in calling upon me by making the shortest speech of the afternoon. 
May the militia of Massachusetts be as worthy of the Commonwealth in all the 
years to come as it is to-day, and may the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany carry down for the next two hundred and forty-four years the glory and 
the fame they have brought from the two hundred and forty-four past. (Ap- 
plause.) 


The next toast was:— 


Our Honored Dead: We knew them but to love them; we lost them but to 
mourn them; we remember them but to revere them. 


CommanDER Cunpy.—This music [Pleyel’s Hymn] must bring 
back sad reco!lections to your minds. How many times have we heard 
it in the field when some brave fellow had ‘fought his last battle 7?! 


And I know of no better man to respond to it than he who has 
5 
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consented to do it,—the gentleman on my right, and one of the 
governor’s staff, the hero of twenty-five batiles, Col. A. P. Martin. 
(Applause.) 

SPEECH OF COL. A. P. MARTIN. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, —I have 
reluctantly consented to respond to the sentiment just read by your toast-master, 
—not from any lack of a desire to contribute my part toward the successful 
celebration of this anniversary parade and dinner, but because I have not the 
magic power to commune with the invisible spirits, or the imaginative faculty of 

mind and peculiar skill which can cluster in one beautiful, harmonious group the 
virtues and glories, the patriotism and renown, of that army of noble men who 
for ages have been enrolled upon the roster of this illustrious organization. 

One can hardly contemplate the sentiment proposed to the memory of ‘our 
honored dead” and confine his thoughts, on an occasion like this, to the loss of a 
single year, however distinguished or conspicuous they may have been, when the 
Jong line of portraits which now encircles this hall brings so vividly to our 
memories recollections not only of the men which they represent, but alzo of 
those equally exalted in character who were associated with them in the stirring 
events of their time, and which are brought out to-day with such unusual 
prominence and grandeur through the strong light which their deeds have 
reflected upon them and upon us. 

Ah, yes! we cannot stop here, for our thoughts naturally reach out into the 
vista of the past and bring up fresh to our minds the names and deeds of patriots, 
statesmen, and heroes who are renowned in history on account of the extraordinary 
powers they exhibited in the course of their career, —men whose patriotic zeal 
and intrinsic greatness have made the annals of our country illustrious, both in 
civiland military life, from its earliest settlement down to the present time. Aye, 
Mr. Commander, “we knew them” and know of them “but to love them ; we lost 
them but to mourn them; we remember them but to revere them.” 

My special duty upon this occasion is perhaps to refer more particularly to 
those who have departed this life during the year which is now fast drawing toa 
close. We have been called upon to mourn the loss by death of William TH, 
Whitcomb, William H. Brown, Winslow B. Morton, Gen. William Sutton, John 
S. Lyons, and the Rey. J. W. Thompson, chaplain of 1833. They have passed 
on, respected and beloved by those who knew their noble, manly qualities, to 
“that undiscovered country, from whose bourne no traveller returns.” 

Tt was a favorite theory of the ancient Greeks and Romans that the heroes of 
former days still continued to live and to reign in certain semi-heavenly regions 
among the summits of their blue and beautiful mountains, and that they were 
invested there with attributes in some respects divine. 

We have formed in our minds a much higher ideal of the future lifo as a clearer, 


broader, purer realm, resplendent with eternal day, — 


“ A land upon whose blissful shore 
There rests no shadow, falls no stain; 
Where those who meet shall part no more, 
And those long parted meet again.” 


May the lives of our departed comrades blossom into that perfect fruition of 
spirit, in all goodness, righteousness, and truth, which shall know no change nor 
shade, and be forever fair, foreyer bright! 
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“Then shall not death with terror come, 
But welcome as a bidden guest, 
‘The herald of a better home, 
‘The messenger of peace aud rest.” 


(Applause.) 


This closed the exercises in Faneuil Hall. The order was given 
by the commander to ‘Fall in’; promptly the line was again 
formed, and taking the governor and other invited guests under 
escort, the column marched through Merchants row, State, Kilby, 
Milk, Devonshire, Franklin, Washington, and West streets, . 


TO THE COMMON, 


Entering the West street gate, and crossing the Common to the 


* parade ground, where his Excellency was received with the usual 


salute, fired from a section of Battery A, under command of Lieut. 
William Appleton. The corps then passed in review, the marching 
eliciting hearty applause from the immense assemblage, who were 
there to witness the time-honored custom of the governor “taking 
his chair,” and the election and commissioning of the new officers. 
The drum-head election was then held, and resulted in the choice of 
the following 


OFFICERS FOR 1882-1883, 


Captain — Capt. Joun Mack, of Boston. 
First Lieutenant — Lieut. Saauen Hicrnory, of Boston. 
Second Lieutenant — Sergt. Wit11aM P. Jonxs, of Boston. 
Adjutant — Major Joux McDonouex, of Boston. 
First Sergeant of Infantry — Col. A. N. Proctor, of Boston. 
Second Sergeant of Infantry — Sergt. Evwarp EB. Wexts, of Boston. 
Third Sergeant of Infantry —Evw1s Warner, of Boston. 
Fourth Sergeant of Infantry —Capt. Samurt H. Bancock, of Boston. 
Fifth Sergeant of Infantry — Col. Henry A. Srevens, of East Cambridge. 
Sixth Sergeant of Infantry — Lieut. J. Henry Tayror, of Chelsea. 
First Sergeant of Artillery —Dr. EB. W. Sweet, of Worcester. 
Second Sergeant of Artillery —Sergt, Writtam M. Maxynanp, of Hyde Park, 
Third Sergeant of Artillery — Wrt11am Tyner, of Boston. 
Fourth Sergeant of Artillery — Samuer Fangquian, of Newton. 
Fifth Sergeant of Artillery — Tans M. Grnason, of Boston. 
Sixth Sergeant of Artillery — Sergt. Witt1aM N, Mixts, of Boston. 
Treasurer and Paymaster — Sergt. Vincent Larorme, of Boston. 
Clerk and Assistant Paymaster — Lieut. Groner H. AvuEn, of Boston. 
Armorer and Quartermaster — Sergt. Guorax P. May, of Boston. 


The result of the election having been announced to his Excel- 
lency by Adjutant Allen, the ceremony proceeded with the 
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COMMISSIONING OF THE NEW OFFICERS. 
REMARKS OF COMMANDER CUNDY ON SURRENDERING TIS COMMISSION. 


May it please your Excellency, — The term of my office is about to expire. T 
made no pledges to you, sir, nor to anybody else, that I am aware of, when I 
accepted from you the commission which I now surrender. If I have tilled the 
measure of my duty as a citizen and soldier, then Lam satisfied. In returning to 
you the insignia of my office, I desire to express my grateful acknowledgments 
for the distinguished courtesies extended upon more than one occasion during the 
past year, and entertain the hope that the corps will in all future time prove 
self worthy of your consideration, and of those who are to succeed you as chief 
executive oflicer of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts. The gentleman whom 
you are about to commission as my successor in office it has been my pleasure 
to have known for many years, and I am fully assured that the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company will maintain its present high standard under his 
command. ( Applause.) 


REMARKS OF GOVERNOR LONG IN REPLY TO COMMANDER CUNDY. 


Mr. Commander, —1 accept your re: ignation with the regret that our official 
relation terminates by that act. I rejoice, however, that the relations of friend- 
ship and of respect which exist between us will continue from this time forward. 
You were pleased to say that you had given me no pledge of faithful service when 
you accepted the commission which I gave you. ‘There was a pledge. That 
pledge was in your conduct as a gentleman, your long service in military ranks, 
both during the war and in the militia in time of peace. That pledge has beeu 
redeemed, and I congratulate the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company that 
it has maintained under your leadership its high and growing reputation during 
the past year. I have to thank you, also, for services upon my staff during our 
visit to Yorktown and during our recent visit to Worcester. You bear into 
retirement, sir, the kind wishes of the Commonwealth which I represent, and my 
own warm personal regards. (Applause. ) 


GOVERNOR LONG’S ADDRESS TO THE NEW COMMANDER. 


Capt. Mack, —1t is with pleasure that I perform the duty that now devolves 
upon me of granting to you your commission of Commander of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company, and I present you with the insignia of your rank. 
This I do with the more ple Sure because I know that I confer that honor upon a 
citizen distinguished in thi community, — one who has for along time discharged 
the duties of a citizen and also of militia service in the Commonwealth, Lam 
Sure that you will faithfully and honorably discharge the duties of your office, 
that you will not let the standard which the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company have reared by conduct and character fall in any degree, and that at 
the time next year when you shall deliver back the insignia of your rank, you 
will leave the company in a condition which shall be a credit to yourself and to 
me also, 


REMARKS OF CAPT. MACK ON RECEIVING IIIS COMMISSION, 


Your Excellency and Commander in Chief, — Allow me, sir, to return to you 
my sincere thanks for the honor you have conferred on me. It is a commission 
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granted to the colonists of Massachusetts two hundred and forty-five 
years ago; a commission that was held by those patriots who fought the long 
strugele of war and battle that made this country an independent nation, And, 
sir, in 1861, when the bugle sounded, calling the sons of liberty, the veterans in 
these ranks of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company were among the 
first to respond, ‘Therefore, permit me to say that this is a high honor, one that 
the proudest in the land should be thankful to receive, I thank you, and shall 
endeavor to perform the duties you have intrusted to me, hoping that when the 
time comes to return this insignia to you, or to your successor in office, I shall be 
able to say there is uo stain of dishonor on it because of any act of mine. 


that was g¢ 


(Applause.) 


REMARKS OF MAJOR JORDAN ON SURRENDERING HIS COMMISSION AS 
FIRST LIE NANT. 


Your Excellency, — My term of office having expired, and my successor having 
been duly elected, I have the honor of returning to you this insignia of rank 
which I received from your hands one year ago. I trust that no action of mine 
has cast any discredit upon it. It has been my endeavor, during the past year, 
to perform the duty of first lieutenant to the best of my ability, and I trust that 
my efforts haye met with your approval, as well as that of my companions. 


(Applause.) 
REMARKS OF GOVERNOR LONG IN REPLY TO MAJOR JORDAN. 


Major Jordan, —1 accept your resignation with full recognition of you ser- 
vices, not only in behalf of this corps but also in the militia, before you oceupied 
the position which you now resign. You have acquitted yourself hono rably and 
faithfully. If you will permit me to say it, you have committed no services more 
eloquently than the little speech which you haye just made in your resignation. 
You go into retirement with the best wishes of the Commonwealth which you 
have served, and my own personal regard. (Applause.) 


REMARKS OF GOV. LONG TO FIRST-LIEUT. HICHBORN- 


Asa friend and acquaintance of many years, and also as a former lieutenant 


of the Boston Light Infantry, I welcome you with pleasure to the First Lieu- 
tenancy of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. I know that you 
have faithfully and honorably discharged your duty, and I now grant you your 
commission, 


REMARKS OF LIBUT. HICHBORN ON RECEIVING HIS COMMISSION. 


May it please your Excellency, —1t is with much pleasure, sir, that I receive 
from your hands this insignia of the office to which my comrades have elected 
me. It being the second time that I have held a commission in this command, 
I trust that I shall be able to fill the office with honor to myself, to the company, 
and to our good old Commonwealth. Allow me to express my thanks, as I know 
I can those of every member of our company, for the many courtesies extended 
to our officers during your term of service ; and I trust that one year from to-day 
I shall have the honor and the great pleasure of returning this emblem of my 


office into your hands. ( Applause.) ‘ 
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REMARKS OF LIEUT. TEMPLE ON SURRENDERING HIS COMMISSION. 


May it please your Excellency, — My term of service has expired, and I return 
my insignia of office with as much pleasure as I received it from you. I trust 
that I have performed the duty to the approval of my associates. 


REMARKS OF GOY. LONG IN REPLY TO LIEUT. TEMPLE. 

I receive your resignation, Lieut. Temple, acknowledging your services as 
having fulfilled the prediction which I made a year ago, that having discharged 
so many years with great fidelity the duties of the high civil office you held, you 
would discharge those of the military command to which I commissioned you 


with honor and credit to yourself. You bear into your retirement my kindest 
regards. (Applause.) 


REMARKS OF GOV. LONG TO SECOND-LIEUT. JONES. 


It is with more than ordinary pleasure that I weleome you to the distinguished 
office of Second Lieutenant of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
You have earned this promotion. Twenty-one years of service in the ranks en- 
titles you to a majority. I regret that at present I can confer upon you no higher 
commission than that of Second Lieutenant. For three years marching at my 
side, you have protected me against any incursions of danger, (Laughter.) I 
have felt safe while your noble figure was at my side. And so, as I began, with 
great pleasure I confer upon you the insignia of your new rank. (Applause.) 


REMARKS OF LIEUT. JONES ON RECEIVING HIS COMMISSION, 


Your Excellency, —1I thank you for the compliment you have paid me by your 
remarks in presenting me the staff of my office. I assure you IT appreciate them 
from the bottom of my heart. You have kindly referred to my twenty-one 
Years of membership in this corps; in reply to that I can only say, I have always 
endeavored to do my duty in a soldierly manner. As much as I esteem the honor 
that has been conferred upon me by being elected second lieutenant of the honor- 
able company, I cannot help expressing one regret: that is, I shall be debarred 
from acting as a body-guard to your Excellency, which duty I have had the honor 
of being detailed to perform for the past three years. Iam very happy to know 
that T have so ably protected you, sir. When my term of office shall expire, and 
I shall return this esponton to you or your successor, I trust he will say to me 
that I have attended to the duties incumbent upon the office in a manner satis. 
factory to himself and the members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company. (Applause.) 


REMARKS OF LIEUT, ALLEN ON SURRENDERING WIS COMMISSION as 
ADJUTANT. 

: Your Excellency, —One year ago, in very kind terms, you were good enough to 
give me the badge of my office. I accepted it, sir, as I expressed myself, with a 
sense of deep responsibility. That sense of responsibility has abided with me 
throughout the year. By it I have been enabled to perform my duties. I am 


glad to resign ty office, knowing as I do that it will be well filled by my sue- 
cessor. (Applause.) 
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REMARKS OF GOY. LONG IN REPLY TO ADJUTANT ALLEN. 


I accept your resignation from the office which you have filled creditably to 
yourself and to those by whom you were elected. ‘That was to have been 
expected from your former service in the militia. Let me add, sir, that the 
duties which have devolved upon you this day —those of toast-master — at the 
banquet from which we have just retired, you have discharged with equal credit 
to yourself and your associates. You will bear into your retirement my kindest 
regards. (Applause.) 


REMARKS OF GOV. LONG TO ADJUTANT MCDONOUGH. 


Accept at my hands, Major McDonough, the insignia of your new rank eS 
Adjutant in the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. It is not the ihe 
commission with which you have been honored by the Commonwealth of Mas- 
sachusctts, You were in the militia before the war. You have served in her 
militia since the war, and I am glad to welcome, among the officers chosen this 
day by the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, one veteran who served 
through the years of the war, who risked his life for the preservation of the 
Union. We have recently laid garlands upon the graves of your dead comrades. 
We cherish their memory. We also honor those who survived, and it is with the 
highest pleasure that I now commission you, a veteran in the service, adjutant of 
the ancient corps. (Applause.) 


SOEIVIN Ne 
REMARKS OF MAJOR MCDONOUGH ON RECEIVING HIS COMMISSIO. 


Your Lxcellency, — I appreciate your kind regards and kind words nd nF 
has ever been my endeavor to do my duty while I have been enrol ee ae 
militia and during the war. I trust that I shall do my duty now to the bes i 
ability, with honor to myself and credit to the company. 


This ended the ceremony of commissioning the newly elected offi- 
cers. Under command of Capt. John Mack, the column was poae 
put in motion, his xcellency, staff, and guests taken under eee 
and the company proceeded to Faneuil Hall, leaving the Bore: uy 
and staff at the State House. Upon arriving at the armory, % rae 
lution of thanks was passed to Rey. B. C. Bolles, the chaplain a ; 
day, and Past Commander Cundy was instructed to ask of him = ey 
for publication. Votes of thanks were passed to the retiring ©! ef > 
and Past Commander Cundy and Lieut. and Clerk George fe lau a 
were appointed a committee tu prepare for publication Bne make 
record. Upon a call being made, the retiring commander ee 
addressed the company, thanking them for their support are a 
year, and congratulating them upon the entire success of ae ‘ ee 
parade and the two hundred and forty-fourth anniversary 0. e 
corps; after which the company was dismissed. 
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POEM AND LETTERS. 


The following poem, by Lieut. Horatio N. Crane, now in his 
eightieth year, was intended to have been read by him at the dinner, 
but want of time prevented: — 


THE SPIRIT OF 76 AND ITS SEQUENCE. 


In seventeen hundred seventy-five 
A great commotion did break out 

At old Concorp and Lexi1neron, — 
There was the scene, ’t is past a doubt; 


There did patriots fight, bleed, and die, 
Midst flash of fire and clash of steel. 

Soon after, more of them were seén 
On Bunker Hirt for woe or weal. 


The red coats, dressed in armor bright, 
By thousands they in number came ; 
By hundreds only was our strength, 
In ammunition just as lame. 


In many after years of grace, 

The ground on which brave WARREN fell, — 
There Liberty’s sons high did raise 

A monument, the spot to tell. 


When this commotion first broke out, 
The Yankees mustered in great speed ; 
They talked and planned, and felt quite sure 
* ‘That something mighty it would breed. 


When factors like those thus engaged 
In such hot times do come together, 
What would the shrewd one but premise 
Than seed would sprout in such warm weather? 


While men like Apams, SAM and Jonny, 
Grorcs Wasuineton, and LAFayerrr, 
United are when armies fight, 
Vict’ries are won as sure as fate. 


The seed thus sown, deep root it took; 
‘The blaze thus lit, it flamed high: 
Their contest was for right ; for this 
To GOD they raised their humble cry. 
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In GOD'S own time a child was born; 
Its parent’s name was Liberty. 

It was a comely-looking child, — 
A smarter one you ne’er did see. 


It was a healthy, sightly boy: 
His eye it glistened like a star; 
His muscles seemed of iron made; 
Voice thund’ring, like Young America. 


July the fourth, in seventy-six, 
Assembled his godfathers were 

In Independence Hall, when they 
Did christen him right then and there. 


Independence did they name him, 
Being a son of Liberty ; 

Nations around all did fear him 
When he assumed austerity. 


Joun Hancock was prime godfather, 
And did, for this young, sprightly boy, 
Boldly affix his name unto 
‘The deed which gave true patriots joy. 


Ancients, hear! this the Cradle is 

Where this boy was rocked, — nursed to might! 
To protect him, let us all, all, 

Our honor with our fortune plight! 


Hence, comrades, raise your banners high, 
And flout your ensigns in the sky: 
Forever let their motto be, 
Truth, Justice, Freedom, Liberty! 


Now, since those days of yore, we see 
Great cities from sparse hamlets rise ; 

From provinces huge States to grow; 
Still, onward! loud are freemen’s cries. 


From distant East to the far West, 

O’er hill and dale let th’ shout go forth, 
Sons of Freedom! United be! 

For Union ever pledge your troth! 


Whiles in this hall oft our grandsires 
Merry times have had ; and as they 

Did tarry long, mid much good cheer, 
‘Thus now do you want Lone to stay. 


For some years past, an active Prince 
With us an honored guest has been ; 

He paved our way to parks, and now 
To waters clear and pastures GREEN. 
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Ancients, you know a captain we 
Have to elect ‘fore close of day; 
Subalterns, too; and all want t’ hear 

What Wixi H. Conny has to say. 


And now my ditty I must end: 
Soon to the Common we must go, 

Parade, elect, then off, to the tune 
O£ Yankee Doodle Dandy, O! 


In answer to an invitation from Commander Cundy to parade on 
his staff, the following letier was received 


FROM COL, MARSHALL P. WILDER. 


Dorcnestenr, May 23, 1882. 
My pear ComMMANDER: 

Please receive my sincere thanks for your kind invitation to join your staff on 
the two hundred and forty-fourth anniversary of the Ancients. Gladly would 
I accept of it, but my marching days are over. Were it not so, I should deem it 
an honor to be seen marching up State street with the old corps, and especially 
on that occasion, as it will on that day be a quarter of a century since I was 
honored with its command. 


Would that I could, as in days gone by, 
Shoulder the musket and let the shot fly, 
Charge on the foc in double quick time, 
Raise the flag high, in victory sublime! 

But as this cannot be, I must content myself with the hope of going through 
the manual at the table, where I may meet the old veterans and exchange shots 
with those batteries of eloquence and renown which make the walls of old Fan- 
euil Hall reverberate with the glories of our time-honored corps. 

With sentiments of great respect, Lam, in my eighty-fourth year, your old and 


obedient soldier, 
: MARSHALL P. WILDER. 


Carr. W. H. Cunpy, Commander, etc. 


FROM HON. SAMUEL A. GREEN, MAYOR OF BOSTON. 


Mayor’s Orricy, Ciry Hatt, 
Boston, May 25, 1882. 
Epwarp FE. Auien, Esq., 
Adjutant Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 

Dear Sir,—It is with great regret that owing to a previous engagement I find 
myself unable to accept the kind invitation to be present at the anniversary din_ 
ner of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company on June 5. Will you 
please express to its members my appreciation of their compliment, and the good 
wishes I have for the success of the occasion? 


Yours, very truly, 
SAMUEL A. GREEN. 


* Col. Wilder was present at the dinner. 
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FROM GOY. JOHN HOYT, OF PENNSYLVANIA. 


Executive DreparrMent, 
ComMONWEALTH OF PENNSYLVANIA, 
Orricr oF THE GOVERNOR, 


: 7 2. 
sm: Harrisburg, May 18, 1882. 


As the governor is confined to bed and unable to conduct any correspondence 
manually, he directs me to acknowledge your kind invitation ‘on behalf of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, 

If the governor were assured that he would be sufficiently recovered by the 5th 
proximo, he would respond with an unqualified acceptance. But as the possibili- 
ties are the other way, he can only ask, in view of his great desire to enjoy your 
hospitality, that you will consider the invitation open as long as convenient, and 


if possible he will attend and respond to the toast to which your partiality assigns 
him. 


Iam, with great respect, 


Your obedient servant, 
Cc. N. FARR, 


Private Secretary to Governor. 
To Carr. Wa. H. Cunpy, Q 


Boston, Mass. 


FROM GEN. W. T. SHERMAN, 


Heapquarters Army or THe Unirep Staves, 


Carr. W. H. Cunpy, Bye heesSiec bsg 1b (eh aay) NESE 


Boston, Mass. 
My dear Sir, — I beg to acknowledge receipt of your kind invitation to attend 
the celebration of the anniversary of the Ancient and Honorable Company of 
Artillery, at Boston, June 5 next, and regret that I will be unable to attend. 


With great respect, etc., 
W. T. SHERMAN. 


FROM MAJOR-GEN. W. 8. HANCOCK. 


Governon’s Isanp, N. Y., May 18, 1882. 
Carr. Wittiam H. Cunpy, 


31 Milk Street, Boston, Mass. 

Dear Sir, —I am in receipt of the invitation of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company of Massachusetts to be present at their anniversary on the 
first Monday in June. LI regret that my engagements will not permit my being 
present on that occasion, I thank you very much for your kind remembrance 
of me. 

Iam yours, very truly, 


WINFIELD S. HANCOCK. 
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FROM HON. CHARLES J. NOYES, SPEAKER OF THE MOUSE. 


8 Pemberton Square, June 5, 1882. 
My pear Caprain: 

Lam forced at the very last moment to deny myself the pleasure of participating 
in your anniversary dinner. My pleasant experiences in previous years assure 
me how great my loss; but circumstances compel my absence to-day. Convey my 
high esteem and best wishes to your ancient and honorable command, and believe 
me most sincerely 


Your obedient servant, 
CHAS. J. NOYES. 


Carr. W. H. Cunpy, 
Commander Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 


FROM REY. ROBERT COLLYER. 
New York, May 18, 1882. 
Dear ComMANDER: 

It would be a great delight to me to come again to the gathering of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery if I could spare the time; but Iam very busy, and can 
only send regrets and all good wishes. 

Yours, with all the honors, 
ROBERT COLLYER, 
Past Chaplain, 
To Witt1am H. Cunpy, 
Commander. 


FROM CAPT. J. Ae GILMER, N. L. A. B. 
Norroxx, Va., June 1, 1882. 
My pear Caprain: 

I very much regret that I have delayed so long in replying to your very kind invi- 
tation to be present with you on the occasion of the two hundred and forty-fourth 
anniversary of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery of Massachusetts. I unfortu- 
nately placed it aniong some private papers and overlooked ituntil now. You will 
please accept my warmest thanks for this compliment, and allow me to say that it 
would afford me the greatest pleasure to be present with you if cireumstances 
would justify it. Memory often reverts back to the pleasant associations of 
Bunker Hill in 1875, and Lam sure this occasion could be none the less. Please 
present my regrets, and at the same time my best wishes for yourself and each 
individual member of your command, and may you all live to enjoy many more 
such happy reunions, Again thanking you and your comrades, I have the honor 
to remain 

Yours, most truly, 
JAS. W. GILMER, 
Captain Commanding N. L. A. Blues, Norfolk, Va. 


To Carr. We. H. Cunpy, 
Commander Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, of Massachusetts. 
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FROM MAJOR F, M. BROWN, PUTNAM PHALANX. 


Heapquarters Purnam Puananx, 
Hanrrorp, Conn. 


Ha 2, 2 
Carr. Wm. II. Cunpy, eee eT 


Commanding Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, Boston, Mass. 


My dear Sir, —Your kind invitation to be present at the celebration of the 
two hundred and forty-fourth anniversary of the more than distinguished “ An- 
cients ” was duly received, with many thanks. 

It would give me much pleasure to join you and them in the time-honored cus- 
tom which links and perpetuates the memories of the past with the grand real- 
ities of the ever-moving present, but imperative duties will prevent. I know you 
will have a glorious time, and my regrets, bordering almost on the envious, will 
be the greater in not being able to share in the generous welcome always in store 
for the guests on such occasions. Hoping that the pleasures and interests of the 


anniversaries of your organization will increase as years shall mark its annual 
periods, 


Lam sincerely your obedient servant, 
FP. M. BROWN, 
Major Putnam Phalanx. 


FROM COL, CHARLES A. MACOMBER. 


Cocnrserr, May 22, 1882. 
Carr. Wa. H. Cunpy, Commander, and Tanurenant Gro, H. Auten, Clerk, 
Of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 


Gentlemen, —1 regret that long-continued feeble health will deprive me of 
the very great pleasure I should haye in accepting the polite invitation of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts to join them in cele. 
brating their two hundred and forty-fourth anniversary on June 5 next, 


Yours, respectfully, 


CHAS. A. MACOMBER. 


FROM THE VETERAN DRUMMER, DANIEL SIMPSON. 


920 Fourru Street, Sourn Boston, 


Carr. W. H. Cunpy, June 5, 1882. 


Commander Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 


Dear Sir, —Mr. Daniel Simpson regrets very much his inability to be present 
to-day with you and the company. A severe cold confines him to his house. It is 
seventy years ago to-day since he first paraded with the company, and he feels very 
proud that he has been permitted and able (until now) to be present every year. It 
is doubtful if he will be able to see the company again, and he wishes you, Mr. 
Commander, and the Honorable Company, long life and prosperity ; and when 
you meet in years to come, he hopes you will kindly remember “ Old Dan” 

Respectfully, 


ALBERT F. LAUTEN, 
106 State Street. 
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ROSTER OF THE A. AND H. A. COMPANY. 


ROSTER OF THE COMPANY. 


DETAILED MEN. 


Capt. Epwiy R. Frost, Right General Guide. 
Lieut. Groncr BE. Hawn, Left General Guide. 
Lieut. Wittram P, Joes, 
Sergt. Epwarp E. WELLS. 
Lieut. Joun C. Darton, with the Chaplain. 


} With the Governor, 
, 


FIRST COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Lieut. Warr: 
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Rowt of members parading on the two hundred and forty-fourth 
anniversary, June 5, 1882, as furnished to the Clerk by the Adjutant, 
in accordance with the rules and regulations of the company. 


COMMISSIONED OFFICERS. 


Capt. WILLIAM H. Cunpy, Commander. 


Major Henry G. Jorpan 
Capt. Tuomas F. TempLe . 
Lieut. Epwarp E, ALLEN 


STAFF. 


. . . First Lieutenant. 
. . . Second Lieutenant. 
o . . Adjutant. 


Major MeLviLiEe E. Wess, Surgeon. 


Sergt. VINCEN’ 
Lieut. Gror 
Sergt. Grone 


Larormr, Paymaster and Treasurer. 
H. Auien, Assistant Paymaster and Clerk. 
P. May, Quartermaster. 


Lieut. Joun Suntivan, Assistant Surgeon. 
Lieut. Toomas Restmeaux, Jr., Assistant Surgeon. 
Lieut. James P. Frost, Sergeant-Major. 


Sergt. 
Sergt. JAMES H. Sv 


Joun H. Peax, Quartermaster Sergeant. 
ira, Commissary Sergeant. 


Lieut. Joun T. Montarty, Hospital Steward. 


HONORARY STAFF, 


Past Co: 


Col. Isaac Hun WRIGHT. 
Col. Marsnary P. WILDER. 

Capt. Jamus A. Fox. 

Major-Gen, Narnanrer P. BANKS. 
Major Gro. O, CARPENTER. 

Capt, A. A. FoLsom. 

Col. A. P. Marty 
Major Cas. W. STEVENS. 
Brig.-Gen. 8. H. Leonard. 
Lieut. H. N. Crane. 
Major Gzo. W. McLEan. 
Lieut, H. R. McMurray. 


mmander Col. Epwarp WYMAN, Chief of Staff. 


Capt. G. A. FuLier. 

Capt. H. L. Farts. 

Lieut. Frans S. Benton. 

Lieut. Jonn MARTINE. 

Lieut. G. Henry Wirtnaus. 

Capt. A. Morris, U. S. A. 

Col. W. S. B. Horxiys. 

Brig.-Gen. J. N. Parrerson. 

Capt. NarHan APPLETON. 

Col. A. C. Eppy. 

Mr. Micuaren, Davis, Birmingham, 
England. 


COMMITTEE OF ARRANGEMENTS. 


Capt. Perrr BE. DoLiiveRr- 
Capt. Joun §, Biarr. 


Sergt. Amasa W. BAILey. 
Col. AnBert E, Procror. 


Lieut. D. F. Farrar, 


The Commissioned Officers, Paymaster, Clerk, and Quartermaster. 


Lient.-Col. IE. B. Blasland, 2. Guide. 
Major Benjamin F. Talbot. 

Lieut. George H. Washburn, 
George D, Russell. 

Thomas H. Prentice, 

Capt. George O. Noyes. 

Lieut. J. P. Bradley. 

Capt. Horace 'T. Rockwell. 


S. Davis, Sergeant. 


Capt. Joshua M. Cushing, L. Guide. 
Col. Henry Walker. 

jor George S. Merrill. 

James H. Cleaves. 

Charles W. Knapp. 

Capt. Charles Jarvis. 

Capt. Benjamin I. Vield, Jr. 
Major Charles G. Davis. 


SECOND COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Lieut. Newent A. THompson, Sergeant. 


Major John L. Curtiss, 2. Guide. 
Lieut. Isaac Watts. 

H. A. Thorndike. 

Samuel Stubbs. 

A. J. Hathaway, 

Daniel E. Poor. 

Samuel H. Babcock. 

Sergt. Geo. S. Eastman. 

A. F. Leman. 


Lieut. J. Henry Taylor, L. Guide. 
J. M. Call. 

C. Kirmes. 

E. H. Whitney. 

Isaac Riley. 

Capt. Augustus Whittemore. 
Daniel L. Ware. 

Capt. W. Wallace Waugh. 
Henry M. Burr. 


THIRD COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Sergt. A. C. Berr 


Sergt. Chas. H. Betteloy, 2. Guide. 
Lieut. Edward Coggins. 

Lieut, F. M. Trifet. 

Robert Burlen, 

Clarence BE. Hay. 

Sergt. Arthur Fuller. 

Sergt. P. J. Vaughn. 

Capt. Samuel Hichborn. 


» Sergeant. 

Lieut.-Col. H. A. Stevens, Z. Guide. 
Lieut. William R. Wright. 

Lieut. J. Owen Littlefield. 

Sergt. George B, Martis. 

Col. Geo. B. Dyer. 

Dr. G. Howard Jones, 

Charles R. Brown. 


FOURTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Lieut. Eucenr H. Ricnarps, Sergeant. 


Capt. William H. Gwynne, 2. Guide. 
Eugene A. Holton. 

Capt. David W. Lewis. 

Capt, Jacob Silloway, Jr. 

Lieut. lijah Beach. 

William A. Cromwell. 

Sergt. Edward W. Codman. 


Lieut. Henry F. Wade, Z. Guide. 
Lieut. William J. Smith. 

Sergt. David W. Farquhar. 
Sergt. Charles J. Hayden. 

Sergt. William M. Maynard. 
Walter Earle. 

Lieut. Frank W. Dallinger. 
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FIFTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Major Grorcu H. Maynanrn, Sergeant. 


Col. E. J. Trull, L. Guide. 
Sergt. J. Chancellor Crafts. 
F. J. Hutchinson, 

Frank F. Olney. 

Lieut. Charles W. Dyer. 
Sergt. J. C. R. Eaton. 

Col. E. J. Jones, 

Capt. A. E. Proctor. 


Capt. John Mack, R. Guide. 
Capt. Horace B. Clapp. 
Edwin Warner. 

Capt. William H. Russ. 
Col. Charles F, Spaulding. 
L. C. Durkee. 

Wm. H. Marsh. 

George L, Hurll. 


SIXTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Sergt. Isaac D. Dana, Sergeant. 


J. H. Baguley, L. Guide. 
George Wood. 
Lyman Boynton. 


| Color Bearers. 


Jacob Bensemoil, 2. Guide. 
I. W. Moody. 

Franklin Smith. 

Sergt. W. I’. Bacon, 

Lieut. Stephen H, Tarbell, 
Lieut. Edwin Adams. Major John McDonough. 
J. W. Coburn. Serg. S. H. Wing. 


Major L. S. Hapgood. E. B. Beynolds. 


FIRST COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
Lieut. Winns D. HoLproor, Sergeant. 


E. W. Swett, 2. Guide. 
Sergt. George F. Hewett. 
Louis Friendly. 


Lieut. F. W. Wellington, R. Guide. 
Capt. Harvey B. Wilder. 


SECOND COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


Sergt. GEORGE G. Srrarron, Sergeant. 


H. C. Barnabee, R. Guide. 
J.B. Hathaway. 

William N. Mills. 

A. H. Miller. 

F. E. Atteaux. 

Frederick Mills. 

Jacob Fottler. 


H. F. Johnson. 
Chas. H. Dunham. 
i. A. Boardman, 
William H. West. 
C, A. Faxon. 
George W. Mills. 


THIRD COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
Sergt. WILLIAM T. Van Nosrranp, Sergeant. 


Seth Winslow, LZ. Guide. 
William Tyner. 

John D. Dwyer. 

Robert S. Gray. 

Capt. William Pratt. 
Walter Russell. 

J. Charles Smith, 


George B. Jacques, FR. Guide. 
Benjamin F. Hunt, Jr. 

A. 8. Dinsmore. 

E, Frank Lewis. 

E. H. Grover. 

William H, Haley. 


Lieut. George H. Gibson, ZL. Guide. 
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FOURTH COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


Sergt. Freprerick H. 


Oliver G. Pearson, R. Guide. 
Edwin i. Snow. 

Albert Webster. 

Joseph C. Weeks. 

Lewis L. Jones. 

Horace Partridge. 

Edwin A. Boardman. 
Antonio lL. De Ribas, 

Sergt. Winslow B. Lucas, 


Apvams, Sergeant. 


Sergt. Daniel A. Potter, Z. Guide. 
Benjamin F, Smith. . 

Levi L. Willeutt. 

John Albree. 

Elijah Beal. 

Jchn D. Morton. 

William L. Dolbeare, 

Frank M. Howe. 

John Galvin, 


FIFTH COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


Sergt. Greorcr W. Spaucp1ne, Sergeant. 


William H. Howard, R. Guide. 
A. H. Stearns. 

Samuel L. Byam. 

William E. Bicknell. 

James P. Brewer, 

Harry C, Wainwright. 
Charles H. Coverley. 

O. D. Witherell. 


C, E. Smith, L. Guide. 
Caleb Chase. 

Harry H. Hale, 
Marshall Lincoln. 

J. W. Mackintosh. « 
Col. J. Wesley Wolcott. 
Leon S. Quinby. 

John J. Mann. 


SIXTH COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
Sergt. J. ALBA Davis, Sergeant. 


Sergt. J. Fred. Sampson, 7. Guide. 
James M. Gleason. 

Samuel W. Rogers. 

Charles A. Burditt. 

Robert Smith, 

Sergt. Edward Stearns. 

Richard D. Goodwin. 

Sergt. George D. Fenno. 


S. W. Hayden, L. Guide. 
R. W. Shattuck. 
William Mackenzie. 

1. R. Hunnewell. 

O-car F. Howe. 

Adams K. Tolman. 
William J. Clark. 

D. W. Russell. 


Samuel E. Guild. 


SEVENTH COMPANY 


OF ARTILLERY. 


Col. Grorae M. Arwoop, Acting Sergeant. 


Edward J. Hill, R. Guide. 
Major Horace P, Williams. 
E, D. Ingraham. 

William J. Bride. 

Samuel Farquhar. 

J. B. Rhoades, 


F. W. Flitner, L. Guide. 
E. D. Chamberlin. 
Capt. Isaac N. Tucker. 
Asahel Wheeler. 
Charles S. Parker. 

J. F. Bacon. 


J. D. Thorndike. 
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RECRUITS. 


The following is a list of members admitted to the company during 
the official year 1881 and 188: 


Name. RESIDENCE. PLACE oF BUSINESS. 
-23 Court St. 
Worcester, Mass. 
314 West Second St. 
Commercial St. 


Stcourney Burien ...... siecle Quincy, Mass. 
Cart. Frank Linus Currp. 
Francts C, Hersey « 
Wirriam H. W 


Neponset, 


Cot. J. W. Wotcorr.. ..Hotel Vendome. Tlotel Vendome. 
Crarence I. Hay 47 Quincy St 149A Tremont St. 
Cuar DANA... Brighton, Mz 52 North Market St. 
Masor Josern P. Maso Worcester, Mass . Worcester, Mass. 


..Providence, R. I. 18 South Main St. 

20 East Brookline St...21 Exchange Pl. 

374 Marlboro’ St. . 61 Pearl St. 

27 Dudley St.. .-61 Pearl St. 

...»Somerville, Mass....... 128 Milk St. 
....Cambridgeport, Mass.. .121 Broad St. 

Somerville, M 210 Washington St. 

ashua, N. H. Nashua, N. H. 

Boston, Mass. « 16 & 18 Exchange Pl. 

New York, N. Y.. New York, N. Y. 

..9 Louisburg Sq. 5 Milk St. 

. 41 State St. 

.-24 Summer St. 

5 Hawley St. 

3 School St. 

Neponset, Mass. 

5 Hawley St. 

5 Hawley St. hill. 
Bradford, M oveland and Haver- 
187 West Canton St. Chauncy St. 

Brookline, Mass. ...--- Brookline, Mass. 


Frank F. Oryey 
Lirvr. Joux Apams Lowetr.. 
Apert EB. Harpine.. 
Henry M. Martin 
Anprew C. Spri 
Fray W. Datrineen. 
Bric.-Gen. M. T. Dononoe.. 
Lizur.-Cor. W. H.D. Cocura 
Lizor. Wintram J. Sate . 
Grorcr Woop.. 
Freperte Dextre 
Joun M. Gripper 
Howanp M. Wirpr 
Metyitie ©. Granv.. 
Frepenick J. Hurcimso 
Aubert IL. Srearys 
Wittram A. Roor 
Jaues TW. Kenney 
Harry HW. Wane Bo 
Grorge A. Tannen 

Cor. Cranes ¥. Seaunpixe 


Boston, Mass. 
... Boston, Ma 


.. Malden, M 


NECROLOGY. 1881-1882. 


Witrttam HW. Wurrcoms. Born in Boston, August 18, 1844. 
Died August 4, 1881. Mr. Whitcomb joined the company in 1873, 
was an active member up to the date of his death, rarely if ever miss- 
ing a parade; he had been employed previous to his death in the 
capacity of auditor by the Fitchburg Railroad Corporation. He was a 
member of Joseph Webb Lodge of F. and A. M., St. Paul Royal 
Arch Chapter, Boston Commandery Knights Templar, and Massachu- 
setts Consistory. He was buried at Mount Auburn. 


WitiiAm H. Brown. Died September 15,1881. Mr. Brown joined 
the company in 1871. Previous to the war of 1861-5 he was engaged 
in business in Worcester, and at the breaking out of the war went out 
in company with Mr. Chase of Boston, in charge of the sutler’s depart- 
ment of the Thirteenth Regiment Mass. Vols. He subsequently 
came to Boston and associated himself with Messrs. Jordan, Marsh & 
Co. His devotion to business was very marked, and his fidelity to the 
requirements of his position overtaxed a naturally strong constitution, 
and he was obliged to retire some few years since from all participa- 
tion in active affairs. He was esteemed as a warm-hearted friend, 
with kindly impulses, which prompted him to many good deeds and 
charitable acts. The funeral services took place at the Second Church, 
Boylston street, and were attended by a large number of his former 
business associates, members of the Thirteenth Regiment and of the 
Ancients. His age was forty-eight years and six months. 


Sipnry Squires. Died September 24, 1881. THe joined the com- 
pany in 1868. He was respected for his sturdy integrity and hatred of 
shams; was well known in the furniture trade, and his warehouse 
stood for many years a very conspicuous object on Washington street, 
alittle south of Eliot street. Mr. Squires, although averse to taking 
municipal office, had served in both the Board of Aldermen and the 
Common Council to the advantage of the municipality. He was a 
person of essentially kindly spirit, and scrupulously just in his dealings 
with men. His memory will be treasured by a large circle of friends 
and acquaintances. He was buried at Mount Auburn. 
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Witrtam R. GLippEN. Joined the company in 1880. Died January 
8.1882. He was of the firm of Holden & Glidden, of Quincy Market, 
and his death was the result of an accident. While engaged in 
cutting a piece of meat. the cleaver glanced from the block and in- 
flicted a slight cut on the knee, which was not thought serious; but 
catching cold in the wound, blood-poisoning followed, with a fatal 
result. Mr. Glidden was about thirty years of age. 


Winstow B. Morton. Born in Boston, a graduate of the 
Franklin School, and at the time of his death was forty-eight years and 
eight months of age. He died suddenly in New York, January 13, 
1882, where he was on business connected with the Sunday Budget. 
In former years he had been connected with the Boston Transcript, 
Boston Herald, and Commercial Bulletin, and was well known. He 
was a man of the most genial temperament and of rare business 
ability, and was esteemed and respected by a wide circle of friends. 
He joined the company in 1868. THis remains were interred at Forest 
Hills. 

Gen. Writtax Surroy. Born in Danvers, now Peabody. July 
6, 1800. Died April 17, 1882, and was eighty-one years and nine 
months of age. Ie joined the company in 186). Gen. Sutton’s, 
history is properly divided into two parts, the military and the 
Masonic. He began his military career in the Danvers Light In- 
fantry, a company of the old Third Regiment, of which he was 
captain from 1823 to 1886. He was commander of the divisionary 
corps of the Salem Independent Cadets, which office he held 
until 1840, when he was made colonel of the Sixth Regiment. He 
was promoted to brigadier-general in 1841, and major-general in 
1850; was honorably discharged in 1864, when the militia was 
reorganized. In all these positions, Gen. Sutton was a military en- 
thusiast, and he loved the militia to the last. Mis Masonic career 
began in 1822, when he was made a member of Jordan Lodge of 
Peabody (then Danvers). He joined the Royal Arch Chapter in 
1857, and was a charter member and first Eminent Commander of 
Winslow Lewis Commandery of Salem; was a member of the Salem 
Council of Royal and Select Commanders, and charter member of 
Sutton Lodge of Perfection, which was named for him. Ile was raised 
toa thirty-third degree member, and was the last in Salem and vicinity 
of those who attained that degree. THe was an honorary member of 
Starr King Lodge of Salem.and a trustee of Masonic Temple, Boston, 
one of the halls of which bears his name. To the purposes of this 
order, as to those of the military, he always gave liberally; and 
although always an active member, he held very few offices. IIe was 
a member of the Mouse of Representatives from Salem in 1833, 1834, 
1835, 1836, and 1837, and of the Senate in 1856.a d 1863, and was a 
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member of Governor Clifford's council in 1853, and of Governor 
Washburn’s council in 1854; was president of the First National 
(formerly Commercial) Bank of Salem, which position he held for 
fifty-two years, and was chief engineer of the Salem fire department 
from 1836 to 1856. [He leaves three sons, four daughters, twenty- 
two grandchildren, and twelve great-grandchildren. 


Joun S. Lyons. Born in Gill, Mass, May 4, 1819. Died at his 
home in Dorchester, May 14, 1882. Joined the company May 14, 
18110, and at the time of his death had been a member just twenty- 
two years. Mr. Lyons was a well-known dealer in granite, and was 
a member of the Massachusetts Charitable Mechanic Association. 


JAMES W. Trompson, D. D. Born in Barre, Mass. Died at 
Jamaica Plain, Mass , September 24, 1881. Mr. Thompson was the 
preacher of the anniversary sermon in 1833, but from some cause or 
other it has never come into possession of the company until this year, 
and is now published. He graduated at Brown University in 1827, 
and at the Theological School of Harvard University in 1831. Prior 
to his graduation he was ordained in 1830 to the Christian ministry. 
In 1832 he was settled over one of the Unitarian churches in Salem, 
Mass., where he remained a number of years. In 1859 he was settled 
as pastor of the First Congregational Society of Jamaica Plain, where 
he resided up to the date of his death. The funeral services were 
held at his old church, Jamaica Plain, and the remains taken to Salem. 


Armory 
Ancient AND Honorantn ArtinLery CoMPANY 
or MAssacnusetts. 


Faneurn Hart, Boston, June 8, 1882. 
Rey. E. C. Boturs, Salem, Mass. 

My dear Sir, —T have the honor to inform you that previous to the dismissal 
of the company, upon the day of its celebration of the Two Hundred and Forty- 
fourth Annivers ry, 2 vote of thanks was unanimously tendered you for the 
most excellent discourse at Hollis Street Church, and the past commander was 
requested to ask of you a copy for publication in the Annual Record of the 
corps. 

In transmitting the thanks of the company, I desire also to express my pet 
sonal obligations for your acceptance of the invitation to preach the annual 
sermon. 


Ian, sir, 
Very respectfully yours, 
W. H. CUNDY, 
Captain and Past Commander. 


Sarem, Mass., Sept. 9, 1882- 
Carr. Wn. I. Cunpy, Past Commander Ancient and Honorable Artillery Co. 
Dear Sir,—In reply to your letter, with thanks for the courtesy of the 
Ancient and Honorables on the occasion referred to, I have the honor to trans. 
mit a copy of my sermon preached on their last anniversary. 


Respectfully yours, 
EDWIN C. BOLLES. 


WORK AND WARFARE. 


A Sermon 


PREACHED AT THE HOLLIS STREET CHURCH ON THE 


Mdth ANNIVERSARY OF THE ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 


BY 
REY. EDWIN C. BOLLES, 


OF SALEM, MASS. 


WORK AND WARFARE. 


Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, —I1 believe 
that I only speak what you feel when I say that your annual 
assembly in arms is dignified above all other military parades in 
our Commonwealth by the traditions which keep company with 
your steps, and are as inspiriting as the martial music which has 
led you to this church. These memories of a famous past are your 
honor. It is my honor to close for the moment the long line of 
your preachers, who have brought you their bravest words and 
most patriotic thoughts. And I note, as I take up the duty which 
goes with this distinction, the links which unite your ancient and 
honorable company with the ancient and honorable town whence 
you have called me to this post. Of your past commanders, three 
— Andrews, Pearson, Oliver —were citizens of Salem. Seven 
clergymen have come from Salem pulpits to address you. First of 
these, John Higginson, in 1662; then Barnard, Bentley, Clark, 
Brazer, Thompson, Upham, —men all of them of patriotism, 
piety, and power. During the Revolution your drums and fifes 
were heard, once at least, in Salem streets. Sixty years later, in 
1838, the old town, which will always claim that it should have 
been Boston, was again stirred with enthusiasm to welcome you. 
It paid you all civil and military honors, gaye you good cheer, 
and opened its cabinet of antiquities for your examination. ‘The 
railway, just opened that October, saved you a toilsome journey, 
and made possible the most glorious portion of your display. Your 
centre platoon was a band of Revolutionary soldiers, led by Major 
Russell, then an old man of eighty, whose fame as an editor and 
politician filled the Boston of that day. With this neighborly ex- 
perience closed the warlike evolutions of your second century. 

But honor brings perplexity. What lesson can be new for our 
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service here, when more than two hundred preachers have done 
their best to satisfy this anniversary? Every path of thought is 
beaten hard, every field of illustration has been closely gleaned. 
Perhaps I only echo a more illustrious voice when I choose my 
text. It is this: — 

“They which builded on the wall, and they that bare burdens 
with those that laded, every one with one of his hands wrought in 
the work, and with the other hand held a weapon. 

‘* For the builders every one had his sword girded by his side, 
and so builded.” [Neh. iv. 17, 18.] 

It was the wall of Jerusalem on which these soldier builders 
wrought. They were the remnants of a people swept into exile and 
slavery by the breath of war. ‘They were working to defend their 
homes, but for more than this. Within the wall was to rise the 
shrine round which their homes clustered, —the reconstructed 
temple of their God. It was this sanctuary which made Jerusalem 
the Holy City, which fired the patriotism of the Jew and made his 
sword so keen when it was drawn against the conquerors of the 
world, Its memories and ruins still give a pathetic charm to the 
noisome wreck which Jerusalem has come to be. 

It is quite possible that more than one weather-beaten house or 
church in New England might repeat the story of these armed 
builders and their work. For it was in just this way that when 
our western world was young, the rough stones and unseasoned 
timber took the form of sanctuary or home. ‘The weapon was 
never far from the laborer’s hand. The men who for the time 
were carpenters or masons became soldiers at the least suspicion 
of a lurking sayage, and drew a ring of steel and fire round even 
their worship and their prayers. I saw once, in a New England 
town, 4 vivid hint of this. It was in 1861, when the whole country 
shook with the first pulse of war. No call had ever been made 

before on the little community for real fighting, and the day was 
as solemn as a time of sacrament. ‘The rustic officials sent a 
guard of honor for the recruiting party, — a score of old men, with 
old-fashioned muskets and music, — and brought them to the church- 
yard, where the lists for volunteers were to be opened. ‘They 
filed in, rested their guns against the ancient church, and stood in 
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such military array as they might, while sons and grandsons, per- 
haps the stay of their humble homes, put down their names for 
service at the front. It was a touch, more picturesque than words, 
of the age out of which your company draws its earliest com- 
mission. 

Think, also, of the sacred quality with which imagination invests 
this building. Every little while came the interruption of a chal- 
lenge to the field. The builders laid down the trowel and took up 
the sword, fighting one day to hold their enemies at bay the next. 
And then they came back to the wall, —not all of them; some 
would never work or fight again, —and the blood which stained 
their hands or dropped from their wounds left its crimson seals 
upon the stone. The oldest legend of the Tower of London says 
that the mortar in its foundations was tempered with the blood of 
beasts, that the masonry might be as nearly imperishable as was 
possible for the work of skill. What strength of everlasting honor 
must attach to these foundations, cemented with the blood of 
men ! 

This, then. is my argument. One of the oldest metaphors of life 
is that which calls it Vuilding. The figure goes back beyond poets 
who have sung, 

« All are architects of fate, 
Working in the walls of time,” 


beyond the choice Greek and Latin proverbs that embalm it, to 
the time when man first put two sticks together or piled one turf 
or bowlder on another as ashelter from the storm. He saw from 
the beginning that all things — fortune, learning, character, insti- 
tutions, nationality — were like that. But by a comparison just a 
ancient, he called life a battle too. War was the atmosphere of 
his primitive society. What he won or held implied continual 
struggles with nature or his fellow-men. And so his spelt 
greatness, and success haye come from the union of these earliest 
elements of the poetry of thought. The builder and the fighter must 
be one. The citizen soldier hecomes an illustrious type. And thus 
Green shows us the Teutonic tribes moving westward, sea-kings 
and fishermen, warriors and farmers, carrying at the heart of their 
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manhood the germs of the noblest institutions of government and 
liberty. It was impossible, he says, that such men could be 
destroyers only. In reality they were builders, and they were 
building England. How the traditions of this life were kept across 
a thousand years, the great civil war of the seventeenth century 
reveals. Cromwell’s Ironsides were men like that London train 
band which, exercised to arms only in the artillery ground at the 
northeast of the city, and in the intervals of honest industry, was 
yet strong enough to bear the charge of Rupert's fiery troops and 
scatter them like snow. And as if this character had grown more 
stalwart in the air of the New World, all history shows no more 
impressive illustration of it than 1865 brought to the streets of 
Washington. A vast army, whose deeds had been as wonderful 
as its creation, held its last review. Through the long hours of 
two memorable days, its regiments, like an exhaustless river, sw ept 
before the eye. Then its work was done. Its fighting men went 
back to swell the ranks of labor, to sharpen the competitions of 
trade. They were the builders returning from the shock of battle 
to the duties of the peace which they had won. And as the forees 
which are massed in the blackness of the thunder-storm, which 
shake the ground and make men fear that the air can never be 
blue and silent again, are not lost when nature disbands their 
terrible array, but are busy in the life of the freshened earth and 
the growth which even obliterates the sears which they themselves 
haye made, so the agencies of a most GES war beeame the 
salutary activities of a prosperous peace. 

This may suggest to you the line of succession in which you 
stand: the military succession of your ancestry and name; the 
apostolic succession of patriotic courage, from Jerusalem to Get- 
tysburg. May I connect the lesson with your place in life and 
its obligations ? 

I. In the character which T have outlined, the fighting is for 
the sake of the building. It is the defence of a sacred and neces- 
sary work. It is well itif never gets beyond the attitude of its 
armed guard or sentryship. All the more work will be done if the 
sword remains undrawn and Sabbaths only interrupt the days of 
toil. 
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Some of the grandest deeds in human life are done to gain the 
margin and opportunity in which we may build at our appointed 
task. God has laid some duty on us. He has told us what we 
must do for him. And so we strive for our place. Then, when 
we have gained it, we must hold it against distractions, tempta- 
tions, the enemies of our building and our peace. Sanballat and 
his crew of Ammonites and Arabians watch us and threaten on 
every side. Nothing can make us safe but a continual victory. 

And how completely this definition parts those wars and con- 
flicts which have been the allies of the world’s progress from those 
which have simply been its curse and scourge! Independence is 
worth building. The liberty of faith and prayer, the institutions 
of equal rights and justice, are God’s temple with men. Nation- 
ality is worth building ; for in the closer brotherhood and common 
citizenship which it implies, the divinest ideals may find a home. 
Men who feel the burden of such building laid upon them will 
fight as they will work, with all the strength of heart and hand. 

He, therefore, who represents the force to which his country 
makes its last appeal must also find his privilege of labor for its 
sake, —a privilege for whose defence he hardly needs its bugle call 
or cry of need. Not what he gets from it, but what he has to do 
for it, is the spring of his most exalted sentiment. Ido not mean 
that what he has thus to do is simply to make the offering of an 
honest, industrious life to the productive forces of the Common- 
wealth. This is his duty, but there is something more. He builds 
for his country when he gives himself to advance its manhood and 
intelligence, to reform its evils, to make its burdens lighter, to 
keep its justice pure. Thought has rights as well as Inbor. The 
whole valley of the Merrimac has done no more, with all its wheels 
and spindles, for Massachusetts, than the high-browed, kindly 
philosopher whose dust has but now imparted a new sanctity to 
historic Concord. All the commerce of Boston has never added 
to the State’s true riches more than the inspiration of that song 
which died at Cambridge when the’ gray-haired poet lay asleep 
among his books. 

It was such a grand ideal, never absent from an hour of his wild 

and brilliant career, which has so ennobled the memory of Gari- 
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baldi. Beginning with his famous proclamation, the most cloquent 
in the history of revolution, when he called his friends and neigh- 
bors to exchange for their country’s sake, ease and comfort for 
wounds and death, even to the wayward feebleness of his old age, 
his name never failed to stir the Italian heart to an enthusiasm of 
tears and joy. His mistakes were forgotten ; the recording angel 
refused to register his faults; the king who owed the greenest 
laurel of his sovereignty to Garibaldi endured with patience mis- 
conception and evil judgment at the patriot’s hand. Until the rule 
of the Sardinian line shall have sunk into corruption and tyranny 
greater than it swept away in the land of the olive and the vine, 
no marble shall be too white for the statue, no gold too precious 
for the epitaph of the man who gave his genius and valor for 
united Italy. 

II. You may remember that only that which is worth fighting 
for is worth living for. In this way the soldier’s enthusiasm may 
become the measure of the builder's wisdom. 

I confess that I have never been able to settle with myself the 
limits of, that which the theologians call inspiration. For men 
may be inspired to do and dare, as well as to bring back with 
shining faces the truths of that invisible world wherein their souls 
have walked with God. A great sentiment may fill and flood them 
with an unearthly power. So the sun fills the lily with its purple 
ecstasy, so nature’s springtime floods the bird with the joy of song. 
And we may judge of life’s ideals by their power so to uplift and 
transfigure us. 

When William of Orange first rode over Irish soil on his way to 
the Boyne, he exclaimed, ‘ This is a fine country ; it is worth fight- 
ing for.” He did not wonder any more why France longed for it, 
why England had always held it with a strong hand, why the 
Jrishman himself thought it a kingdom altogether suflicient in itself 
for its rightful king. If we ask ourselves of the motives, purposes, 
and occupations of our lives, ‘‘ Are they worth fighting for?” what 
answer shall we get? We may be sure that if they are worthy, 
we need ask but once. Life is not worth living if it is not of 
‘itself an inspiration to defend its sacredness and honor. ‘* Unmeet 
it is,” said Beowulf’s thane, when he saw his chieftain hard beset, 
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“*that we bear our shields home, unless we guard our lord’s 
life.’ 

In a free country the citizen has the right to say, ‘I am the 
state.” Napoleon said it of France and himself, out of a splendid 
selfishness, whose legitimate end was shame and exile. But you 
and I can say it, and feel that the personal and public duties of 
our highest manhood are one. Thus, in fact, is developed the 
inspiration of that patriotic fervor and self-sacrifice of which it is 
somewhat the fashion to speak in terms of indifference or contempt. 
It is true that pride or ambition may wear the mask of patriotism, 
that meanness may be mixed with our finest feelings, that satire 
may find its mark in our failure to match our lofty words with cor- 
responding actions. But if the eagerness of love to defend its 
dearest object, an eagerness which everything divine in man kin- 
dles with its breath, may give us the assurance that what is thus 
worth our struggle is worth our life, —nay, #s our life, and our 
best life too, —then the spirit of patriotism which identifies the 
citizen with the state, and sweeps him away with an irresistible 
tide to his service in arms, may assure him that he follows no mis- 
taken sentiment, but that God gave him his country to honor and 
to love. 

Three times in the history of our country has come a solemn 
hour, when it seemed to the whole people of the Republic that its 
glory, its principles, and its virtues were summed up in a single 
life. The first was when Washington lay upon his death-bed in 
the honorable retirement of his Virginian home. The second came 
when the lights and glitter of a crowded theatre paled before the 
sudden presence of death, and Lincoln fell. And the last has 
been in our own unromantic and prosaic day; when sometimes we 
feel that the politician has forever cast out the patriot, and Mam- 
mon has displaced God. No one of us remembers the stately figure 
of Washington ; to our children, the rugged, heroic Lincoln is but 
a historic name; but all our hearts, old and young, are yet thrill- 
ing with the sweet and patient power with which Garfield faced the 
terrible struggle with the grave, and inspired the millions of his 
countrymen with one thought, one love, one prayer. And we see 
that thus it is still possible for one to stand for all, and the citizen 


to become himself the state. 
% 
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III. Observe how the building and the fighting help each other, 
or how the peculiar virtue of each supplies the other with an 
increased value. 

The experience of the soldier brings its contribution to his 
regained peace. He has learned something in the wild storm 
where death has met him face to face. The school of order and 
discipline has been good for him. His lessons have been patience 
and endurance, promptness and obedience. Perhaps by obeying 
well at first he has come to command. A peculiar spirit of sym- 
pathy and comradeship has drawn him out of his selfishness; and 
this should make him a better man when he has to work, as he has 
fought before, by a brother’s side. The monotony of common life 
is broken by the fresh, strong impulses which blow into it from the 
camp. Especially does the soldierly spirit breathe of heroism and 
courage, and no qualities are more needed than they to redeem the 
toil and drudgery of the world. 

No one will deny that these benefits are largely mixed with evil. 
But this evil is at its least when military service is an honorable 
part of the citizen’s education, or when actual war has been under- 
taken in defence of some endangered building of God's great prin- 
ciples of liberty and right among men. 

So also the citizen helps the soldier. He carries into the ranks 
the affections and grace of that private society to which he belongs, 
and from which he is only absent by reason of a stern but tempo- 
rary duty. He will be faithful, and die away from home, if it must 
be, but he will carry that home and his old life, which he hopes to 
take up again, in his heart. 

Nor is that tenderness which thus introduces the man’s heart 
to the soldier’s experience a thing to weaken and dishonor him. 
Bayard Taylor, in his little ballad of the Crimean war, has told 
this story with exquisite grace. 

“ Give us a song,” the soldiers cried, 
The outer trenches guarding, 


When the heated guns of the camps allied 
Grew weary of bombarding. 


The dark Redan, with silent scoff, 
Looked grim and threatening under; 

And the tawny mound of the Malakoff 
No longer belched its thunder. 
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There was a pause. The guardsman said, 
“ We storm the fort to-morrow; 

Sing while we may : another day 
Will bring its weight of sorrow.” 


‘They lay along the battery’s side, 
Beneath the smoking cannon; 

Brave hearts from Severn and from Clyde, 
And from the banks of Shannon, 


‘They sang of love, and not of fame ; 

Forgot was Britain’s glory : 

Each heart recalled a different name, 
But all sang “ Annie Laurie.” 


Voice after voice took up the song, 
Until its tender passion 

Rose like an anthem, full and strong, — 
Their battle-eve confession. 


Dear girl! Her name he dared not speak ; 
But as the song grew louder, 

Something upon the soldier’s cheek 
Washed off the stains of powder, 


And once again the fire of hell 
Blazed on the Russian quarters, 
With storm of shot and scream of shell, 
And bellowing of the mortars, 


And Irish Nora’s eyes are dim 
For her singer, dumb and gory ; 

And English Mary mourns for him 
Who once sang “ Annie Laurie.” 


Ah, soldiers! to your honored rest 
Your truth and valor bearing, 

The bravest are the tenderest ; 
The loving are the daring! 


And now, gentlemen, I have thus reminded you of the signifi- 
cance of the ancient trust which the Commonwealth continues in 
your hands. This trust you must transmit to your successors, 
but in no sealed box which holds its secrets till a century has gone. 
It will pass in the open record of your manhood, seen and read of 
all. Let them who receive it catch the inspiration of fidelity, from 
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you. Let the story of how you advanced the honor and guarded 
the virtue of the State; how the old name lost nothing by your 


wearing it; how, believing you were set to build and defend the COMMANDERS 
walls of God’s city, you found that city here, and in your daily opine 
duty made the poet’s prayer your own. a 
i ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
City of God, grown old, with silent faces Lem 


Lying beneath the shadow of the clay, 
Thine are the towers built up in barren places, 
‘Thine the great bastions waiting for the day. 


PREACHERS OF THE ARTILLERY ELECTION SERMON, 


FROM 1638 TO 1882. 


Dim through the night stone after stone arises, 

Bold through the dawn step forth the peaks of flame, 
Touched with the splendor of those glad surprises 

By which the blessing of the Spirit came. 


Correcrep By Carr. A. A. Forsom. 


‘The * denotes that the company have portraits in their possession. 


4 ‘The { denotes that the sermon was printed. 
Toilers of truth are we, who at our labor 


Keep the sharp sword still girded at the thigh, 


% Heeding no summons of the pipe and tabor, COMMANDER. PREACHER. 
Fighting and building till the end be nigh. 1638. Capt. Robert Keayne, Boston..... John Wilson, Boston. 
2 ‘ % 1639. Major-Gen. Edward Gibbons, Bos- 
cl) a ee = 18 . toi: 
a, then, we build through storm and pleasant weather ; 1640. Major-Gen. Robert Sedgwick, > 
Thus, then, we pray by morning and by night ; Charlestown. 
Heart knit with heart, and hands at work together, — 1641. Major-Gen. Edward Gibbons, Bos- 
s Len ae ‘ ton. 
Beset by foes until Thou givest light. 1642.  Lieut.-Col. Israel Stoughton, Dor- 
< chester. 
City of God! thy peace is our petition ; 1643. Col. George Cooke, Cambridge. 
City of God! our brethren dwell in thee; 1644, Capt. Thomas Hawkins, Dorchester. 
; ef st aye 1645. Major-Gen. Robert Sedgwick, ‘ 
And for their sakes, in true and deep contrition, Charlestown. o 
We seek thy good, O dwelling of the free. 1646. Major-Gen. Edward Gibbons, Bos- 


ton. 
1647. Capt. Robert Keayne, Boston. 
1648.  Major-Gen. Robert Sedgwick, 

Charlestown. 
1649. Capt. John Carnes, Boston, 
1650. Major-Gen. Humphrey «therton, 

Dorchester. 
1651. *Major Thomas Savage, Boston.... John Cotton, Boston. 
1652. *Major-Gen. Sir John Leverett, 

Boston. 
1653. Major Thomas Clarke, Boston. 
1654. Major-Gen. Edward Gibbons, Bos- 

CON vies sois's,s ose eee Thomas Thatcher, Weymouth. 
1655. Capt. 2 , Charlestown, Peter Hobart, Hingham. 
1656. Capt. James Oliver, Boston....... Richard Mather, Dorchester. 
1657. Capt. Edward Hutchinson, Boston, Henry Flint, Braintree. 
1658. Major-Gen. Humphrey Atherton, 

Dorchester ........4.0+s0e200+ John Mayo, Boston. 
1659. *Major ‘Thomas Savage, Boston.... John Norton Boston. 
1660. Major-Gen. Daniel Dennison, Ips- 

WiIChis daisies avert Roop anoc +. tSamuel Whiting, Lynn. 


10. 


NO 


1661. 
1662. 
1663. 


1664. 
1665. 


1714. 
1715. 
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__ COMMANDER. PREACHER, 
Capt. William Hudson, Boston Samuel Ward, Ipswich. 
Capt. Thomas Lake, Boston John Higginson, Salem. 
*Major-Gen. Sir John Leve 
Boston é 
Capt. William D: is, Boston. 
Major Thomas Clarke, Boston 
Capt. James Oliver, Boston. . 
Capt. Isaac Johnson, Roxbury 
*Major Thomas Savage, Boston 
Capt. Peter Oliver, Boston. . 
*Major-Gen. Sir John Ley ‘erett 
WBGstoniyaerjecsine ie ste 2 
Capt. John Hull, Be Ee 
Capt. William Davi is, Boston... 
Capt. Thomas Clarke, Jr., Boston. Seaborn Cotton, Hampton. 
Capt. Thomas Lake, Boston. {Joshua Moodey, Portsmouth. 
*Major Thomas Savage, Boston.... Rev. Samuel Phillips, Rowley. 
Col. Elisha Hutchinson, Boston...}Samuel Willard, Boston. 
Capt. Richard Woodde, *Boston.... Josiah Flint, Dorchester. 
Capt. John Hull, Boston. . Samuel Nowel. 
*Lieut.-Gen. John Walley, B . Edward Bulkley, Concord. 
*Major Thomas Savage, ‘Boston William Adams, Dedham. 
Col. Penn Townsend, Boston John Richardson, Newbury. 
Capt. Theophilus Frary, Boston... Samuel Whiting, Jr., Billerica. 
Capt. Ephraim Savage, Boston.... John Hale, Beverly. 
Col. Elisha Hutchinson, Boston... Samuel Cheever, Marblehead. 
Col. John Phillips, Charlestown... Joshua Moodey, Boston. 


rett, 

1 Thomas Shepard, Charlestown. 
James Allen, Boston. 

Increase Mather, Boston. 
Edmund Browne, Sudbury. 
Samuel Danforth, Roxbury 
John Wilson, Medfield. 

Samuel Torrey, Weymouth. 


John Oxenbridge, Boston, 
Thomas Thatcher, Boston. 


Meetings suppressed by government 


= 
under Sir Edmund ‘Andros. Noserm On. 


Col. Elisha Hutchinson, Boston... No sermon. 


Col. Penn Townsend, Boston ....+Cotton Mather, Boston. 
*Major-Gen. Wait Winthrop, Boston, John Bailey, Watertown. 

Capt. John Wing, Boston........ John Danforth, Dorchester. 
*Col. Samuel Shrimpton, Boston. .. 1Moses Fiske, Braintree. 

€ol. Nicholas Paige, Chelsea. Peter Thatcher, Milton. 

Capt. Bozoun Allen, Boston. Michael Wigglesworth, Malden. 
Col. Elisha Hutchinson, Boston Nehemiah Walter, Roxbury, 
Col. Penn Townsend, Boston . .tJoseph Belcher, Dedham. 
*Licut.-Gen. John Walley, Boston..+Samuel Willard, Boston. 

Col. Samuel Checkley, ‘Boston. {Benjamin Wadsworth, Boston, 
*Ma r Samuel Sewall, Boston....+Ebenezer Pemberton, Boston. 
*Col. Sir Charles Hobby, Boston. ..7Benjamin Coleman, Boston. 


Col. John Ballentine, Boston... Grindall Rawson, Mendon. 
Col. Thomas Hutchinson, Boston. -}Henry Gibbs, Watertown. 
Col. a porae 5 vage, Jr, Boston..{ Thomas Bridge, Boston. 

*Vieut.-Col. m Winthrop, Bos- i 

HUgiicog DobaORen no aspebe gudan Roland Cotton, Sandwich. 

*Lieut.-Gen. John V y, Boston.. Cotton Mather, Boston. 

*Col, Thomas Fitch, Boston. .tSamuel Danforth, Taunton. 
Col Penn Townsend, Boston. . Ebenezer Pemberton, Boston. 
Col. John Ballentine, Boston . tIncrease Mather, Boston. 
Lieut -Col. Habijah Savage, Boston. Nehemiah Walter, Roxbury. 
Col. William Taylor, Dorchester.. Peter Thatcher, Weymouth. 

*Col. Sir Charles Hobby, Boston... Sampson Stoddard, Chelmsford. 

*Col. Edward Winslow, Boston.... Joseph Sewall, Boston. 

Capt. Edward Martyn, Boston.... Joseph Stevens, Charlestown, 


1 Manuscript at Massachusetts Historical Society. 


{Uriar Oakes, Pres’t Harvard College. 
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Capt. Samuel Keeling, Boston.... Joseph Baxter, Medfield. 
Cc a Edward Hutchinson, Boston. ‘Thomas Blowers, Beverly. 
Col. Thomas Hutchinson, Boston. . : Jobn Barnard, Marblehead. 

*Hon. William Dummer, Lieut-Gov. John Webb, Boston, 

*Col. Thomas ai LOM setsefets Thomas Symmes, Bradford. 
Lieut.-Col. ge, Boston. ‘Thomas Prince, Boston. 
Capt. Thom rith, Boston. e « William Cooper, Boston. 
Col. Penn ‘Townsend, Boston..... Thomas Foxcroft, Boston. 
Col, Ed <l Hutchinson... . Ebenezer Thayer, Roxbury. 

*#Col. Thomas Fitch, Boston. - Samuel Chee! , Boston. 
Capt. John Greenough Boston.... John Swift, Framingham. 
Li Col. Habijah Savage, Boston, William W. ‘aldron, Boston. 
Col. muel Thaxter, Hingham. . . Ebenezer Gay, Hingham. 

*Col. Edward Winslow, Boston.... William W: elstead, ‘Boston. 
Col. Edward Hutchinson, Boston. . John Hancock, Lexington. 

*Capt. Nathaniel Cunningham, Bos- 


ton. . James Allin, Brookline. 
Col. Willian : -tOliver Peabody, Natick. 
*Major-Gen. Willi a am- 


Nathaniel Appleton, Cambridge. 


bridge 
+Charles Chauncey, Boston. 


Major Samuel Sewall, 2d, Boston. 
*Col. Jacob Wendell, Boston ....../Hull Abbott, Charlestown. 
Col. John Chandler, Jr., Worcester.t Peter Clark, Salem. 

*Col. Richard Saltonstall, Haverhill. William Williams, Weston. 
*Lieut.-Col. Daniel Henchman, Bos- 
ton 
‘apt. Caleb Lyman, Boston . 
Col. Jacob Wendell, Boston . 
eae Joshua Cheever, Boston . 
Capt. Samuel Watts, Chelsea. 
*Col. Joseph Dwight, Brookfield. 
Col. William Dow ne, Boston. 


Benjamin Colman, D. D., Boston. 
Samuel Mather, Boston. 

Mather Byles, Boston. 

Samuel Phillips, Andover. 

John Taylor, Milton, 

William Hooper, Milton. 

Joseph Parsons, Bradford. 


*Col. Jacob Wendell, Boston .... . ‘Thomas Prentice, Charlestown. 
*Lieut.-Col. Daniel Henchman, Bos- 
ton tNathaniel Walter, Roxbury. 


William Hobby, Reading. 


Col. John Phillips, Boston. 
Samuel Dunbar, Stoughton. 


*Lient.-Col. John Carnes, Boston 

*Capt. Ebenezer Storer, Boston . Ellis Gray, Boston. 

‘apt. Hugh McDaniel, Boston .... Andrew Eliot, Boston. 

Capt. Jonathan Williams, Jr., Bos- 

ton --tSamnel Cooper, Boston. 

*Col. Joseph ¢ ..... TEbenezer Bridge, Chelmsford. 
Capt. Thomas Edwards, Boston.... Samuel Cooke, Cambridge. 
Capt. Ralph Hart, Boston ... . Samvel Porter, Sherburne. 
Lieut -Col. John Symmes, Boston... Thaddeus Macearty, Worcester. 
Capt. John Welch, Boston. EB benezer Pemberton, Boston. 
Cz q s Savage, Bost Samuel Checkley, Boston. 

Major Naan Greenongh Boston.t Thomas Barnard, Salem. 

Col. John Phillips, Boston. ..tAmos Adams, Roxbury. 

Col. li .. Josiah Sherman, Woburn. 

Lieut.-Col. John Symmes, Boston, .tJason Haven, Dedham. 

Capt. Onesiphorus Tilestone, Bos- 


Samuel Locke, Sherburne. 
Thomas Balch, Dedham. 


*Col. Thon 
Samuel Woodward, Weston. 


Capt. William Homes, Boston 
*Major-Gen. John Winslow, Ma 
field +Gad Hitchcock, Pembroke. 
1766. *Col. Thomas Dawes, Jr., Boston .. John Brown, Hingham. 
1767. *Col, Thomas Marshall, Boston. “+ Daniel Shute, Hingham. 
1768. *Major James Cunningham, Boston.}Jonas Clark, Lexington. 
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1796. 
1797, 
1798, 
1799. 
~ 1800. 
1801. 
1802. 
1803. 
1804, 
1805, 
1806. 
1807. 
1808. 
1809. 
1810, 
1811, 
1812. 
1813. 
1814, 
1815, 
1816, 


1817, 


1818, 
1819. 
1820. 
1821, 


ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY CO. 


COMMANDER. 


Capt. Josiah Waters, Boston...... 
*Major-Gen. William Heath, Ro: 
bukyyeetetr a. 
*Capt. Samuel Barrett, Boston . 
*Capt. Martin Gay, Boston. 


*Col. Thomas Dawes, Jr., Bosson 
Major William Bell, Boston...... 


No meeting. 
Gow 
Kem 
CG 
Ge ih 
lis ats 
(Hn tt 
aes Neu ae 
om icc 
“« « 

@ ot 


Major William Bell, Boston ... 


PREACHER. 
Phillips Payson, Chelsea. 


tSamuel Stillman, Boston. 
TEli Forbes, Brookfield. 
tNathaniel Robbins, Milton. 
tSimeon Howard, Boston. 
tJohn Lathrop, Boston. 
INo sermon. 

“ “« 


“« “ 
“« “ 
“ “ 
“ “ 
“ “ 
“ “ 
“ “ 
“ “ 
“ “ 
« “ 


*Major-Gen. John Brooks, Medford. John Clarke, Boston, 
*Major-Gen. Benjamin Lincoln, Hing- 


ham........ 


tDavid Osgood, Medford. 


*Major-Gen. William Hull, Newton,tThomas Barnard, Salem, 
Capt. Robert Jenkins, 3d, Boston. .+Jonathan Homer, Newton. 


Col. Josiah Water: 
Brig.-Gen. John Wins 


Jr., Boston. 
low, Boston. . 


tSamuel Parker, D. D., Boston. 
Joseph Eckley, D. D., Boston, 


*Major Andrew Cunningham, Boston.t Peter Thatcher, D. D., Boston. 
*Major-Gen. John Brooks, Medford.tSamuel West, D. D., Boston, 


#1 


Brig.-Gen. John 


*Col. Robert Gardner, Boston. 
Capt. Jonas S. Bas: 


Winslow, Boston. . 


Boston . 


*Major Benjamin Russell, Boston . . 
*Major James Phillips, Boston..... 


Capt. Lemuel Gardner, Boston. 


-Gen. Amasa Davis, Boston. .+John ‘TI. Kirkland, D. D., Boston. 
Capt. Thomas Clark, Boston. 
Capt. Samuel Todd, Boston . 


William Bentley, D. D., Salem. 
Henry Ware, Hingham. 
Nathaniel Thayer, Lancaster. 
liam Emerson, Harvard. 


’ David Kellogg, Framingham, 


John S. Popkin, Boston, 
Abiel Abbott, Haverhill 


.iJedediah Morse, D. D., Charlestown, 


*Col. Daniel Messenger, Boston.... {Joseph Tuckerman, Chelsea. 
Major George Blanchard, Boston. . 


Capt. William Alexander, Boston. .¢ James Kendall, Pl 


Capt. Edmund Bowman, Boston... 
Capt. Melzar Holmes, Charlestown. 
*Lieut.-Col. Peter Osgood, Boston. . 
*Col. Daniel Messenger, Boston... . 
*Brig.-Gen. Arnold Welles, Boston. . 


*Major Benjamin Rus: 

Col, Jonathan Wh 
Capt. William Howe, 
yt. John Roulstone, Boston. 
*Brig-Gen. H. A. S. D 


bu 
*Major-Gen. 
herst . 


*Col. Benjamin Loring, Boston ... 


, Boston... 
y, Boston 
3oston . 


rbon 


Zbenezer Mattoon, Am- 


Major Thomas Welles Dean, Boston. 
*Capt. George Wells, Boston ...... 


*Brig.-Gen, Willi 


m H. Sumner, Bu: 


, D.D., Doreh’t’r. 
ymouth. 
Thomas Baldwin, D. D., Boston. 
Leonard Woods, Newbury. 

John Foster, Brighton. 

Charles Lowell, Boston. 

Horace Holley, Boston. 

Eliphalet Porter, D. D., Roxbury. 
John Pierce, D. D., Brookline. 
amuel Carey, Boston. 

Francis Parkman, Boston. 


‘Thaddeus M, Harris, 


Paul Dean, Boston. 


+Daniel C. Saunders, D. D , Medfield. 


-tHenry Colman, Hingham. 


Thomas Grey, Roxbury. 
John Codman, D. 1D., Dorchester. 


.? Edward Everett, Prof. Harvard Coll. 


1 Rey, William Gordon, of Roxbury, was chosen April 3, 1775, to preach the next clection 
ng out, sermon was not preached. 
2 Manuscript not in existence, 


sermon; but, the war brea 


| 


COMMANDERS AND 


COMMANDER. 
*Brig.-Gen. Theodore Lyman, Jr., 


Major Alexander Hamilton Gibbs, 
Roxbury 
*Col. iel L. Gibbons, 
Brig.-Gen. John T. Winthrop, Bos- 
ton.. 
*Major Martin Brimmer, Boston. 
*Col. Thomas Hunting, Boston ....? 
Col. Samuel Learned, Watertown. . 
*Lieut.-Col. Josiah Quincy, Jr., Bos- 
ton, dott 
*Capt. ki i , Bos vet 
Col. William B. Adams, Marblehead. 
*Brig.-Gen. John S. Tyler, Boston, .t 
*Col. Edward Gordon P. 


1 John G. Palfrey, Boston, 


John S. J. Gardiner, D. D., Boston. 
Boston.... James Walker, Charlestown. 


tNathaniel L. Frothingham, Boston. 
+Francis W. P. Greenwood, Boston. 
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PREACHER. 


John Brazer, Salem. 
John Pierpont, Boston, 


Bernard Whitman, Waltham. 
Caleb Stetson, Medford. 
Samuel Barrett, Boston, 
Charles W, Upham, Salem. 


ton, 
Brig.-Gen. Grenville T. Winthrop, 

Boston. ... 
*Brig.-Gen. Thoma avis, ‘ 
i Gen. Samuel Chandler, Lex- 
ington , sei 
*Col. Amasa G. Smith, Boston. 
jor Louis Dennis, Boston. . 7 
‘ol. Charles A. Macomber, Boston, 
*Major-Gen. Appleton Howe, Wey- 

mouth .. Sy sidey 
*Col. Ebenezer W. Stone, Roxbury, 
*Major Abraham Edwards, Cam- 


bridge .. 
*Lieut.-Col. Newell A. Thompson, 
BOSt60 s:..s0iciy eos v eminem cite ait 


dj.-Gen. Henry K. Oliver, Salem. .+ 
‘Col. George Tyler Bigelow, Boston. 


t 
+ 


Boston 
ph Andrews, Salem. . 
aac Hull Wright, Boston... 
g-Gen. Caleb Cushing, New- 
buryport . 
*Major Francis Brinley, on 
lajor John ©. Park, Boston....., 
*Lieut.-Col. Geo. P. Sanger, Charles- 
town.. 
Tajor Moses G. Cobb, Dorchester . 
Jol. Marshall P. Wilder, Dorches- 


jor Francis Brinle. 
‘ol, Jo: 
‘ol. 


ckering, 
ajor Francis Brinley, Tyngsboro’. 


-Gen. John 8. ‘Tyler, Boston .. 
Lieut.-Col. Jonas H. French, Boston. + 
Lieut. Edwin C. Bailey, Boston.... 
Brig.-Gen. Robert Cowdin, Boston. 
apt, 
*Major Joseph L, Henshaw, Boston. 


James W. Thompson, Salem. 


- Fred. H. Hedge, West Cambridge. 
.tJohn G. Palfrey, Prof. Harvard Coll. 


Chandler Robbins, Boston. 
Artemas B. Muzzey, Cambridge. 
Samuel K. Lothrop, Boston. 
Otis A. Skinner, Boston. 


Daniel Sharp, D. D., Boston. 
Calvin Hitchcock, Randolph. 


tJ. S. C. Abbott, Nantucket. 


Henry Miles, Lowell. 


-Gen, John 8, Tyler, Boston. .*¢George Putnam, D. D, Roxbury. 


Alexander H. Vinton, D. D., Boston. 
George E. Ellis, Charlestown. 


-Gen. John S. Tyler, Boston ..+ William P. Lunt, Quincy. 


‘Thomas P, Tyler, Fredonia, N. Y. 
Thomas M. Clark, Boston. 
John Woart, Boston. 


‘Thomas Starr King, Boston. 
William A. Stearns, Cambridge. 
Hubbard Winslow, Boston. 


George W. Burnap, Baltimore. 
George D. Wilde, Brookline. 


. 4+ William R. Alger, Roxbury. 
joston. tJames H. Means, Dorchester. 


John Cotton Smith, Boston. 


en. Joseph Andrews, Salem. +George N, Hepworth, Boston. 


A. S. Nickerson, Chelsea. 

8. K. Lothrop, D. D., Boston. 
Francis Vinton, D. D., New York. 
Thomas J. Greenwood, Malden. 


ames A, Fox, Boston...... T. B. Thayer, Boston. 


George M. Randall, D. D., Boston. 


1 Manuscript not in existence. 
2 Manuscript is in existence. 


8 Printed 1882. 
4 Printed 1881. 
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COMMANDER. 
*Brig.Gen. John H. Reed, Boston. . 


*Major-Gen. Nathaniel P. Banks, 


WoalGlamn oo) cies ci vleeisicraleisre ete 
*Major Geo. O. Carpenter, Boston. . 
*Brig-Gen. Samuel C. Lawrence, 

ML OAFOr te rwierininisie viva) s/si-vciow toe 
*Brig.-Gen. Geo. H. Peirson, Salem. 
*Capt. E. C. Bailey, Boston ... 
*Col. Edward Wyman, Newton 
*Major Ben: Perley Poore, Newb’ 
*Major D. H. Follett, Boston .. 
*Gen. N. P. Banks, Waltham.. 
*Capt. Albert A. Folsom, Boston... 
ay John L. Stevenson, Boston. . 
*Col. A. P. Martin, Boston........ 
*Col. Charles W. Wilder, Boston... 
*Major Charles W. Stevens, Boston. 
*Capt. William H. Cundy, Boston. . 
*Capt. John Mack, Boston an 


PREACHER. 
E. B. Webb, D. D., Boston. 


Samuel Osgood, D. D., New York. 
Augustus Woodbury, Providence. 


W. H. H. Murray, Boston. 
M. K. Schermerhorn, Boston. 


-+Phillips Brooks, D. D., Boston. 
.tJohn F. W. Ware, Boston. 
.+Geo. D. Johnson, Newburyport. 


{Minot J. Savage, Boston. 
William H. Ryder, Malden. 


+R. Laird Collier, D. D., Boston. 
7E. A. Horton, Hingham. 
7Edward E. Hale, Boston. 
Robert Collyer, New York. 
‘Edwin C. Bolles, Salem. 


Richard S. Storrs, D. D., New York. 


‘L. T. Townsend, D. D., Watertown. 


APPENDIX. 


CEREMONY 


AT THE 


SEALING OF THE CENTURY BOX 


BY THE 


Ancient aud Fouorable Srfllern Company, 


IN 


FANEUIL HALL, BOSTON, 
ON THE EVENING OF FOREFATHERS' DAY, DECEMBER 22, 1881, 


TO BE TRANSMITTED TO THEIR SUCCESSORS IN 1980. 
—— +++ -—_ 


BOSTON: 
ALFRED MupDGE & SON, PRINTERS, 
No. 34 Schoo. STREET 
1882. 


TO THE COMPANY. 


Tre demands made for a record of the proceedings attending 
the ceremony of Sealing the Century Box, coming as they have 
from Historical Societies and individuals interested in the collec- 
tion and preservation of such material, prompted the Committee 
to issue an edition previous to its publication in the Annual 
Record for 1881-2. 


THE COMMITTEE. 


INTRODUCTION. 


Wuen the celebration of the two hundred and fiftieth anni- 
versary of the settlement of Boston was about to take place, 
precedents were looked for. It was found that very meagre 
accounts of previous celebrations had come down to us. 
Even of the two hundredth anniversary, but very brief men- 
tion is made in the newspapers of the day The general 
public were not interested then as they are now in ceremonies 
and parades. But our predecessors of that date, foreseeing as 
we do to-day that those who will follow us in fifty and one 
hundred years will be interested to know the part the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company took in the two hundred 
and fiftieth anniversary, placed upon the records of the com- 
pany the names in full of those who served at their celebra- 
tion. It was the reading of that record that suggested to us 
the collecting and sending to our successors a full account of 
the proceedings of our day, and such other matters of interest 
as we might gather. 

To carry out this idea, a committee was appointed and en- 
tered at once upon their duty. At their first meeting, the 
subject opened to them as one of great interest, During the 
winter of 1880 and the spring of 1881, they held many meet- 
ings; the programme was arranged for the collecting of 
material, and for the writing of “letters missive” relating to 
our time and the progress that has been made during the brief 
existence of the country. 

The gentlemen invited to write were busy men, deeply 
engaged in their several callings. Some of the papers re- 
quired much time in the preparation; therefore it was not 
until nearly the end of November, 1881, that the committee 
could fix upon a time for closing the box containing the col- 
lection for our successors in 1980. 
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The Commander having-been informed that the committee 
were ready to report, issued an order calling the company 
together, which was responded to by a large meeting. The 
report of the committee was presented and accepted, and the 
committee were instructed to make arrangements for the 
closing of the box. They immediately reported Faneuil Hall 
as the place, and the evening of Forefathers’ Day, Dec. 22, 
the time. 

It will be observed that we selected as Forefathers’ Day, Dec. 
22, notwithstanding it has of late years been well established 
that our ancestors ot the last century were in error in fixing 
on that day as the anniversary of the Landing at Plymouth. 
They omitted to drop one day more from the calendar after 
1699, as was ordained that it should be done at the adoption 
of New Style. We availed ourselves of the old date, as many 
of the gentlemen we desired to be present were engaged to 
take part in the various celebrations of the 21st. 

The arrangeinents having been completed, the Commander 
issued his notification to the company : — 


ARMORY 
ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY 
OF MASSACHUSETTS. 


Faneuit HALi, Boston, Dec. 15, 1881. 


Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company are hereby 
notified that the ceremony of Sealing the Century Box, containing papers 
and letters missive incident to our time and to the celebration of the two 
hundred and fiftieth anniversary of the settlement of Boston, to be trans- 
mitted to our successors in 1980, will take place on the evening of Fore- 
fathers’ Day, Dec. 22, at Faneuil Hall. 

Addresses may be expected from his Excellency Gov. Long, his Honor 
Mayor Prince, and several other distinguished gentlemen, and a poem 
by one of our members. Music by Reeves’ \merican Band. Members 
are particularly requested to appear in full uniform. 


ADMISSION WILL BE BY TICKET ONLY. 


By command of : 
Carr. WM. H. CUNDY. 
Geo. H. ALLEN, 

Lieut, and Clerk. 


SEALING THE CENTURY BOX. 5 


The Committee on Invitations extended the following 
to various military, naval, and civic officers, citizens, and 
ladies : — 


ARMORY 
ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY 
OF MASSACHUSETTS. 


FANEUIL HALL, Boston, Dec. 17, 1881. 
Dear Sir: 


The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company presents its compli- 
ments, and requests the company of yourself and lady at the ceremony 
of Sealing the Century Box, containing papers and letters missive relat- 
ing to our time and to the two hundred and fiftieth anniversary of the 
settlement of Boston, to be transmitted to our successors in 1980. The 
ceremony will take place in Faneuil Hall, on the evening of Forefathers’ 
Day, Dec. 22, 1881, and will include addresses, a poem, music, etc. 

Military and naval guests are requested to appear in uniform. 

The hall will be open at 7 o’clock. Ceremony to commence at 7.45. 

Please present the enclosed ticket at the door. Seats reserved until 
7.30 o'clock. 

Carr. WILLIAM H. ee) Committee 
Cot. EDWARD WYMAN, on 
Lirut. GEO, H. ALLEN, Y suvitarions 


(> Please reply. 


PLYMOUTH — 1620, BOSTON — 1620. A&M, A= 1638, 


fA. and #. A. Go. 
SEALING OF THE CENTURY BOX 
FoREFATHERS’ Pay, PecemBER 22, 1981, 


FANEUIL HALL. 
Admit Gentleman and Lady. 


Doors open at 7 o'clock P. Me Ceremony to Commence at 7-45. 


Faneuil Hall was handsomely decorated with bunting and 
flags. The colors of the company were displayed upon the 
platform; the front of the gallery covered with red and 
white horizontal stripes; the ceiling half hidden by party- 
colored streamers. These, with the various other decora- 


6 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY CO. 


tions, gave the old ‘Cradle of Liberty” its gayest holiday 
attire. 

- Notwithstanding that the evening was very wet and dis- 
agreeable, a-company of more than one thousand ladies and 
gentlemen were present. The larger part of the gentlemen 
were in full military or naval uniform ; this, combined with 
the elegant dresses of the ladies and the decorations of the 
hall, produced a most brilliant scene. 

It was estimated that there were present over three hundred 
members of the corps, accompanied by ladies. In addition to 
whom, and exclusive of those distinguished persons who took 
part in the exercises, there were presentson the platform and in 
the audience, Judge George P. Sanger, commander in 1854 ; 
Col. Arnold A. Rand; Capt. A. Morris and Lieut. E. S. Chapin, 
of the 4th U.S. Artillery; Ex-Mayor Joseph M. Wightman ; 
Lieut. Col. J. H. Kendrick, Providence Light Infantry; Col. 
A. P. Martin, aide-de-camp to His Excellency Governor John 
D. Long, and commander in 1878; Past Commanders George 
O. Carpenter, Albert A. Folsom, John L. Stevenson, and 
Charles W. Wilder ; Lieut. George H. Allen, Clerk of the Com- 
pany; Thomas Minns, Esq.; Hon. Thomas L. Jenks; Hon. 
John E. Fitzgerald; Capt. H. C. Cook, 2d U. S. Infantry ; 
Lieut. O. B. Boyd, 8th U. S. Cavalry ; Hon. Robert R. Bishop, 
President of State Senate; Major Henry C. Merrill, com- 
mander, and a delegation from the Amoskeag Veterans, of 
Manchester, N. H., including Ex-Governors Frederick Smyth 
and Natt Head ; Major Aaron D. Capen; William H. Baldwin, 
Esq., President Young Men’s Christian Union; Isaac Fenno, 
Esq.; Hon. Charles W. Slack, President Massachusetts Char- 
itable Mechanic Association ; Lieut. Col. Joseph A. Dalton, of 
Salem; Henry W. Hartwell, Esq. ; Col. Seth J. Thomas; Dr. 
Morrill Wyman ; William A. Wilcox, Esq. ; Charles H. Pat- 
tee, Esq.; Capt: John Pitman and Capt. J. G. Butler, U.S. 
Ordnance Department ; Chief Engineer Joseph Trilley, U. S. 
Navy ; Col. Benjamin F. Peach, Jr., 8th Regt. Mass. Volunteer 
Militia; and many‘other citizens of Boston and vicinity, offi- 
cers of the United States army and navy and the militia 
of the commonwealth. 


PLYMOUTH — 1620. BOSTON—1630. A. & H. A, CO.—1688. 


ORDER OF EXERCISES 


AT THE 


SEALING OF THE CENTURY BOX 


BY THE 
Autient unt Banorable Ariifery Company 
OF MASSACHUSETTS, 
In Faneuil Hall, Boston, on the Evening of Forefathers’ Day, Thursday, Dec. 22, 1881+ 


HALL open av 7 O'CLOCK. CEREMONY TO COMMENCE AT 7-45- 


MUSIC. 


The following selections will be given by the Amertcan Banp of Providence, D. W. Renves, 
Leader, previous to the opening ceremony. 


1. GRAND Marcu. “ Wedding ” 3 th & 5 A . Mendelssohn. 
2. OVERTURE, “De Concours” : 5 ; 5 6 6 . Hertzecle, 
3. TONGEMALDE. “Germans before Paris” — . 3 6 é . Treukler. 
4. CoRNET Soro, “ Arbucklenian” (Mr. B. R, Church) . 6 Hartmann. 


INTRODUCTORY. 
Commanper WILLIAM H. CUNDY. 


TRANSFER OF THE BOX. 
Cot. EDWARD WYMAN, Cuarrman or tHE CommitTEE. 


RESPONSE. 
Commanper WILLIAM H. CUNDY. 
ADDRESS. 
His Excrttency Governor JOHN D. LONG. 


ADDRESS. 
His Honor Mayor FREDERICK O. PRINCE. 


ADDRESS. 
Cot. MARSHALL P. WILDER. 


SEALING OF THE BOX. 
MUSIC, “OLD HUNDRED.” 


POEM. 
Past Commanper Major CHARLES W. STEVENS. 
ADDRESS. 
HENRY P. KIDDER, Esq. 
ADDRESS. 


Rev. EDWARD A. HORTON. 


“e.. ¢ 
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Music, “AMERICA.” 
The Audience will rise and join in the Singing. 


My country, ’tis of thee, Let music swell the breeze, 


Sweet land of liberty, And ring from all the trees 
Of thee I sing; Sweet freedom’s song ; 
Land where my fathers died, Let mortal tongues awake, 
Land of the Pilgrims’ pride, Let all that breathe partake, 
From every mountain-side Let rocks their silence break, 
Let freedom ring. The sound prolong. 
My native country, thee, Our fathers’ God, to Thee, 
Land of the noble free, Author of liberty, 
Thy name I love; To Thee we sing ; 
I love thy rocks and rills, Long may our land be bright 
Thy woods and templed hills, — With freedom’s holy light, — 
My heart with rapture thrills Yrotect us by Thy might, 
Like that above. Great God, our King! 
SAB Ss. 


OFFICERS OF THB ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COUPANY, 1881-1882. 
Capt. Witt1aM H. Cunpy, Commander. 


Major Henry G. Jornan, 1st Lieut. Lieut. Tuomas F. TEMPLE, 2d Lieut. 
Lieut. Epwarp E. ALLEN, Adjutant. 
STAFF. 
Jieut. Grorce H. ALLEN 5 : ° A 5 Clerk, 
Sergt. VINCENT LAFORME . . 5 . : Treasurer. 
Sergt. Grorce P. May . 3 6 & t ‘ Quartermaster. 
Major MELVILLE E. Wea. _ é 4 5 Surgeon. 
Lieut. JoHN Sunuivan . : | 2 r 3 Assistant Surgeon. 
Lieut. THomas RestIEaux, Jr. 5 . GY eu Assistant Surgeon. 
Lieut. James P. Frost, 3 u a A Sergeant-Muajor. 
Sergt. JouHn H. Peak 5 d 5 3 2 D Quartermaster-Sergeant. 
Sergt. James H. Smirn . . q a 3 G Commissary-Sergeant. 
Lieut. Joun T. Moriarty 2 5 5 c gt Hospital Steward. 
SERGEANTS, 

INFANTRY. ARTILLERY. 
Lieut. Warren S. Davis, Lieut. Witttam D. HoLprook, 
Lieut. NEWELL A. THompson, Mr. Grorce G. Srratron, 


Sergt. A. C, BEerretry, Hon. WILLIAM T. VAN NosTRANp, 
Lieut. EUGENE H. RicHarps, Sergt. FRED. H. ADAMS, ‘ 
Corp. Isaac D. Dana, Mr. GEORGE W.. SPAULDING, 

Sergt. J. ALBA Davis. 


COMMITTEE ON THE CENTURY BOX, 
Col. Epwarp Wyman, Major Cuaries W. STEVENS, 
Capt. Joun L. Stevenson, Capt. ALBERT A. FoLsom, 
Lieut. Georce H. ALLEN. 


MARSHAL. 
Capt. SAMUEL HICHBORN. 


AIDS. 
Capt. GrorcE O. Noyes, Lieut. NEWELL A. THoMpson, 
Lieut. Georce H, Gisson, Mr. A. K. Toiman, 
Capt. WARREN S. Davis, Mr. J. Frep. SAMPSON, 
Major Joun McDonoucu, Mr. A. S. Dinsmore. 


CEREMONY. 


Ar the appointed hour, Commander Capt. WittiAM HENRY 
Cunpy, accompanied by his officers, past commanders, and 
distinguished guests, entered the hall, the band playing “ Hail 
to the Chief” as the official party took their seats upon the 
platform. 


COMMANDER CUNDY’S ADDRESS OF WELCOME. 


Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Mas- 
Sachusetts, and Honored Guests, — Words of welcome to an assembly in 
Faneuil Hall would seem never to be misplaced. In the name of the 
corps I have the distinction to represent, I bid you welcome, thrice wel- 
come, to the home of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 
[4pplaise.] The committee having in charge the ceremonies of this 
evening have, in my judgment, made happy selection of the date for 
their observance,— the two hundred and sixty-first anniversary of the 
landing at Plymouth, which event occurred only ten years before the 
settlement of Boston, and eighteen years prior to the charter of this 
company. The exercises promise to be of such an interesting character 
that I am quite sure you are already anxious to have them commenced; 
and therefore I shall not take up your time further than to thank you, 
ladies and gentlemen, for the generous response to the invitation to be 
present, —a response which is seen in the gathering, on this rainy night, 
of more than one thousand persons. [Applause.] It now belongs to Col. 
Edward Wyman, chairman of the committee appointed about a year ago, 
to open the ceremony and transfer the box, the preparation of which has 
been so carefully attended to by him. I have the pleasure, adies and 
gentlemen, of presenting to you Past Commander Col. EpwArRD WYMAN, 
chairman of the Committee on the Century Box. [Applause.] 


ADDRESS OF COL. EDWARD WYMAN. 


Mr, Commander, Comrades, Ladies and Gentlemen,—Of the many 
gatherings within these walls, probably not one has been for a purpose 
similar to this which calls us here this evening, At the two hundredth 


~ anniversary of the settlement of Boston, the Ancient and Henorable 
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Artillery Company was the escort of the city’s procession. On the two 


hundred and fiftieth anniversary, they were again invited to perform the 
same duty; and at a meeting of the company which was held early in 
September, 1880, for the purpose of making arrangements for the parade, 
it was stated by the clerk that the names of those on duty at the two 
hundredth anniversary were on the records. Our commander, then Major 
Charles W. Stevens, proposed that a roll of those doing duty on the 
coming anniversary should be prepared and transmitted to our successors 
in 1980. This was the key-note to the work we have undertaken. 

It may not be uninteresting to refer for a moment to the roll of those 
on duty at the anniversary of 1830. It bears the names of Capt. Parker 
H. Pierce and eighty-four officers and men who served in the company, 
and of ten who performed other duties. Of these, thirteen survived the 
fifty years, and the larger part of them were present at the dinner in our 
armory after the parade. Many of these gentlemen are still active in 
their various walks of life. Some of them are the foremost men of our 
day in their particular callings. One, born in the last century, is still 
dispensing knowledge upon that most important branch of agriculture to 
which he has devoted his long life; his words are full of instruction, 
and his smile is a benediction to all who meet him.* Another has just 
now manifested all his youthful glow, adding to it the accumulated learn- 
ing of lengthened years, and has gained a new jewel in his oratorica] 
chaplet by his eloquent oration at Yorktown.+ And still another, who has 
borne the highest honors the city has to bestow, is full of active interest 
in all that tends to her honor and advancement.{ He says, in reply to the 
invitation to join with us in the celebration of 1880: “I regret it will not 
be in my power to meet you in Faneujl Hall. At the last celebration of 
the founding of Boston, I had been a member of the company for seven 
years; but as I was an aid to Gov. Lincoln, I was unable to appear in 
the ranks. So far as I know, I am the only person then clad with the 
dignity of an official position that still survives to witness another cele- 
bration.” 

From what has been stated of the longevity and activity of the sur- 
vivors of our roll, it must be apparent that the surest guaranty of 
enjoying a long, robust, and honorable life is to join the “ Ancients.” 
If our predecessors of one hundred years ago had sent down to us a box 
to be opened in 1880, showing, as it would have done, their belief in the 
perpetuity of this organization, how great would have been the interest 
of our waiting, year after year, for the day to come when we could see 
with our own eyes what theirs had looked upon a century before. Can 
we not :magine them saying, ‘What will they think of us?” They did 
not do it for us, but we will do it for our successors. 


* Hon. Marshall P. Wilder. + Hon. Robert C. Winthrop, + Hon. Josiah Quincy. 
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Ata meeting of the company, held Sept. 13, 1880, the following votes 
were unanimously adopted : — 


Voted, That the clerk be and is hereby directed to prepare rolls giving the 
name, place of birth, age, and military or civic title of every member doing duty 
in the company on the occasion of the celebration of the two hundred and fiftieth 
anniversary of the settlement of Boston; and also a roll of the members doing 
duty in other organizations, or in any official capacity on that day, giving their 
names, places of birth, age, and military or civic title, and stating the duty per- 
formed. 

Voted, That a committee of four be appointed by the commander to take 
charge of the rolls. and to collect such documents, papers, and material as they 
may think desirable to transmit to our successors, and cause the same to be 
enclosed in copper or tin boxes: one-to be addressed to the commander of the 
year 1930, and the other to the commander of the year 1980. The box for 1980 
may be enclosed in that for 1930, with the request that it be forwarded. 


The Commander appointed as the committee, Col. Edward Wyman, 
Capt. John L. Stevenson, Capt. Albert A. Folsom, and Lieut. George H. 
Allen. By vote of the company, Commander Stevens was added to the 
committee. 

In conformity with these votes, our clerk, Lieut. George H. Allen, has 
prepared with great care and labor a roll of those who served in connec- 
tion with the city’s celebration. It is a most interesting document, giving 
the name, date, place of birth, residence, and occupation of each member 
of the company on duty, and the nature of the duty performed. From it 
we find that Major Charles W. Stevens and one hundred and ninety-two 
officers and men appeared in the company; that Col. Augustus P. Martin, 
and forty-five others as aids and marshals, assisted in the ordering of the 
procession; that one was on the staff of his Excellency the commander 
in chief, and fourteen as officers of the militia, making a total of two hun- 
dred and fifty-four on duty, We find that the places of birth were in each 
of the New England States, in New Jersey, New York, Pennsylvania, 
and Ohio; in Canada, Nova Scotia, and New Brunswick; in England, 
Ireland, France, Germany, Prussia, Italy, Spain, and St. Helena. The 
dates of birth range from 1798 to 1854. The oldest was eighty-three, 
and the youngest twenty-seven. Thirty-five were sixty years and up- 
ward. In addition to this is a full roll of present membership. 

Some thirty gentlemen were invited to write papers upon yarious 
subjects of public interest. One of the distinguished citizens of this 
commonwealth, when invited to write, replied that he had been asked to 
do almost everything, but never before to write a poem to be enclosed in 
a box, and not to be read for one hundred years. He would undertake 
it, as he personally did not fear the criticisms of his readers at thal 
remote period. The following have been written; — 
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1. Poem, by His Excellency Governor John D. Long. 
2. “The Relation of Government to Education in the United States,” Presi- 
dent Charles W. Eliot, Harvard University. 
3. “The Religious Condition of Boston,” Rev. Edward Everett Hale. 
4. “Recollections of Boston,” Hon. Josiah Quincy. 
5. “Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, Past and Present,” Major 
Ben: Perley Poore. 
6. ‘‘Manners and Customs,” Rev. Edward A. Horton. 
7. ‘Artin Boston,” Charles C. Perkins. 
8. “Architecture,” Henry Walter Hartwell. 
g. “ Army of the United States,” Brevet Brig.Gen. Alanson Merwin Randol. 
io. “ Militia of Massachusetts,” Adjt-Gen. Abraham Hun Berry. 
11. “Boston Fire Department, Past and Present,” Hon. John E. Fitzgerald. 
12. “ Railroads and Railroad Interests,” Capt. Albert A. Folsom. 
13. “Progress of New England Agriculture,” Hon. Marshall Pinkney Wilder. 
14. “Bar, Law, and Lawyers,” Col. Seth James Thomas. 
15. “ Medicine and Surgery,” Morrill Wyman, M. D. 
16. “ Arrusements,” Charles H. Pattee. 
17. “ Secret Societies,” Capt. John Lindsay Stevenson. 
18. “Finance, War Debt, and Stocks,” Henry P. Kidder. 
19. “Commerce and Navigation,” Capt. Robert Bennett Forbes. 
20. “Commerce, Ships, and Navigation,” Hon. Alanson Wilder Beard. 
21. “Rise and Growth of the Clothing Business,” Isaac Fenno. 
22. “Sketch of Rise and Progress of the Manufacture of Wool,’ George 
William Bond. 
23. “Shoe and Leather Business,” Col. Augustus P. Martin. 
24. “ Fisheries and Fishing Interests,” William A. Wilcox. 
25. “ Paper and Paper Making,” his Honor Byron Weston. 
26. Letter from Commander in 1880, Major Charles W. Stevens, to Com- 
mander in 1980. 


27. “Report of the Committee on Box for 1980,” Col. Edward Wyman, 
chairman. 


These papers contain a vast amount of valuable information, which 
would be of great interest to the reader of to-day; but as they are written 
only for our successors, the committee ‘has requested the writers not to 
keep copies, as it is desired that those for whom they are intended shall 
get the first knowledge of their contents from reading the manuscripts. 
J may mention that one of the papers, abounding in statistics, must have 
taken weeks of time to compile. The paper on architecture has thirty- 
two photographs of public buildings, some of them old in our day; and 
before these papers will again be seen, many of them will have been 
demolished, and not one stone left upon another. All are of great inter- 
est; and when I state that they comprise about nine hundred pages, some 
idea may be formed of the amount of labor that has been bestowed upon 
them. Some of the superscriptions are elegant specimens of penmanship, 
well worthy to be handed down as showing the state of this art in our 
day. I desire, in the name of the committee, to take this public occasion 
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to thank the authors who have given us so much of their valuable assist- 
ance and enabled us to carry out our undertaking. 

We have collected newspapers giving a very full account of the city’s 
celebration in 1880, maps and plans of the city, papers giving an account 
of the wounding and death of our lamented President Garfield, several 
books and documents, various mementos, including the badges worn by 
our commander and the chief marshal of the day on the 17th of September, 
1880, and a fine photograph of the present First Church in Boston, with 
the inscription, ‘1630 to 1880.” 

We desire to send to our future friends something of a material nature. 
It must of necessity be small in quantity, but of a quality warranted to 
keep. The articles we have selected may convince them that we appre- 
ciated the good things of this world, —a fact which, we presume, is not 
doubted by our contemporaries; and if we may judge by what we hear of 
the distinguished corps from which our own has descended, the Honorable 
Artillery Company of London, we are, in this respect, “worthy sons of 
noble sires.” We may fondly hope that our successors of one hundred 
years hence may celebrate their June anniversary in this grand old hall, 
with the same pleasure and social good cheer that we enjoy, and that they 
may indulge in the same glorious anticipations for the future of this great 
nation. To remind them of us, and what may seem to them our little day, 
we send to the company of 1930 and that of 1980a small quantity of 
coffee and a few cigars, which, as they sip and smoke, may cause a smile 
at the simplicity of their comrades of 1880. 

The question will naturally be asked, Who is to have the care of this 
box? We know of no safer custodian than our own company. We know 
of no organization or institution which is more likely to be maintained, 
so long as the necessity shall continue for fostering the military spirit, 
than the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. That the box may 
be constantly brought to mind, it will be placed in charge of a committee 
of the company, whose duty it will be to see that it is properly cared for 
and transmitted. This committee shall annually, in the month of May, 
examine the box, and report to the company its condition and as to its 
safety. As to the directions for opening, we shall not follow the example, 
as the story goes, of a gentleman who had prepared a box to be opened 
at some future time, and deposited it with an institution for safe keeping- 
Some years after, the gentleman who had it in charge thought it might 
be well to ask when it was to be opened. He was answered that “the 
directions have been written out in full, and are inside.” 

The address and the instructions for the opening of our box are en- 
graved upon the top, and are as follows : — 
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TO THE COMMANDER 


OF THE 


Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts 
FOR 1980-1981: 


The contents of this box have been collected in accordance with 
@ vote of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, passed Sept. 13, 1880. 

SEALED IN FANEUIL HALL, BOSTON, 


DECEMBER TWENTY-SECOND, 1981. 


Not to be opened until September seventeenth, 1980. 


Committee: 


Colonel EDWARD WYMAN, Captzin JOHN LINDSAY STEVENSON, 
Major CHARLES WOODBURY STEVENS, Captain ALBERT ALONZO FOLSOM, 
Lieutenant GEORGE HENRY ALLEN, 


Commander 1881-1882, Captain WILLIAM HENRY CUNDY. 


This box is of heavy copper, tinned outside and in, and was made by 
our comrade, Samuel Dexter Hicks, and by him presented to the com- 
pany. The box for 1930 will be made of sufficient size to receive the 
one we close to-night, and such other matter as we may leave for those 
who will represent us fifty years hence, and a letter from the committee 
requesting that the box for 1980 shall be properly cared for and sent for- 
ward unopened. 

Mr. Commander, your committee has discharged the duty assigned it 
to the best of its ability, and now commits this box and its contents to 
your charge, requesting that it may be closed in this presence with such 
ceremony, as you may think appropriate. If our hopes for its preserva- 
tion shall be realized, when again the light of day shall rest upon its 
contents, to use the sentiment of one long since departed, but whose 
eloquent words are still music in our ears, “The same sun that has 
lighted our pathway will light those who will then occupy our places, andl 
the same ocean will roll at their feet; but all else, how changed !” ms 


Col. Wyman’s address was frequently interrupted with the 
heartiest applause. 
REPLY OF COMMANDER CUNDY. 


Capt. Cundy, who had been standing during the closing 
portion of the preceding address, spoke as follows, in response 
to Col. Wyman: — 


Col. Wyman and Gentlemen of the Committee,— The report just 
presented so fully and concisely states your doings and their results, 
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which have brought us to the present interesting period in these pro- 
ceedings, that little remains for me to say. In accepting the tempo- 
rary custody of this precious charge, I feel it my duty to extend to 
the committee the thanks of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany for the very thorough manner in which the work has been performed. 
I am of the opinion that few persons in this assemblage have the remotest 
idea of the amount of time that has been given to the preparation of this 
box, especially by the chairman of the committee [applause], and the 
labor that has been invested in the many documents that are contained 
in this curious gift to our successors. By the action of this company, in 
the sealing of this box, to be transmitted to those who are to come after 
us, the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company has given a pledge 
that it is to live on, —aye, for a hundred years at least. [Applause.] In 
1638, — I do not propose to cover a history from that to the present time, 
at the first Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company election, it rained 
in torrents, the earth did quake, dishes were thrown from the shelves, and 
men and women with difficulty could stand on their feet. I presume that 
at no time has this company stood a more severe shock than it did at the 
very beginning. That its foundations were broad and deep is evinced by 
its strength to-day; and in full hope of the future we transmit this box, 
with no fear but that the company will be in existence, and strong 
enough to open it, a hundred years hence. [Loud applause.] A com- 
pany born of such stock as the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, 
trained and nourished by such men as have watched over and cared for 
it since its inception and organization, must have life and vital force 
enough to last for centuries to come. [Applause.] In the beginning, out 
from Harvard College, from the shipyard, from the mechanic’s bench, 
from the counting-room, from the store came the scholar, the artisan, the 
man of wealth and active business who formed this company; and to-day 
are represented in its ranks almost every branch of business and depart- 
ment of life. I accept your trust, Col. Wyman and gentlemen of the 
committee, on behalf of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 
Corner-stone boxes have been stolen, and things living and dead have 
been spirited away at various times and held for ransom; but I trust no 
such fate awaits this memento of to-day, and that it will ever be guarded 
with sacred vigilance. [App/ause.] 


Tur ComMANDER.— There are so many days observed now, my friends, 


as the date of the landing of the Pilgrims, that we are without our gov- 
ernor, who intended to be here, but-he has gone to New York, where both 
the 21st and the 22d of December are being observed by the New Eng- 
land Societies as Forefathers’ Day. Before his departure, however, he 
informed the chairman of the committee that if he were not present him- 
self, his chief of staff would be here to respond for him; and now, in the 
absence of the governor, I have the honor to present to you Major Gen, 
A. Hun Berry. [Applause] 
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SPEECH OF GEN. BERRY. 


Mr. Commander, and Ladies and Gentlemen, —1 can most heartily echo 
your wish that his Excellency the governor could be present with us, for 
the eloquent words that he would have uttered on this occasion would 
give additional pleasure to these exercises. 

My heart sank within me last evening when I received the detail to be 
present to-night to represent him, for I thought how feeble would be my 
words in contrast with those which your anticipations have led you to 
expect from his lips. 

As I sat thinking of this occasion, there came into my mind the events 
through which this honorable corps has passed. My thoughts wandered 
back over the centuries that have elapsed since it was founded; and the 
mental tableaux that were presented I will ask you to look at with me as 
they rise, and see this ancient company pass and repass, as year after 
year it has marched across this ancient hall. 

See with what delight that squad of your charter members steps out, 
each with his “well-fixt firelock, snapsack, his coller with twelve bande- 
leers, a cartouch box with a pound of good powder, twenty balls, twelve 
flints, a good sword or cut lace, a worm, and a priming wire fit for his gun.” 
Watch the movements in which their captain has instructed them in the 
four annual trainings; for he has “exercised them in the use of arms, 
firing at marks, and other military exercises,” as the law of his day requires. 
Watch that other squad, —veterans of the Revolution; see them step out 
and execute the different movements; listen to the commands, to ‘‘ Prime 
and load in fifteen motions”; “Prime”; “Shut your pans”; “ Poise your 
firelocks”; “Present”; “Fire.” That was finely done, and the short rest 
is well earned. Listen now for the next command: “Take care.” See 
with whatalertness they take the position of the soldier; and now as they 
march off, admire the graceful and crablike oblique step. Did you notice 
the officers? how carefully they have complied with the requirements of 
the national militia law, — which, by the way, is in force to-d ay, —in the 
matter of armament; see with what grace they bear their espontoons}; 
with what ease they sling their hangers to their belts, and look with what 
a jaunty air they carry their fusees on their shoulders. 

Now the squads come thicker and faster, and younger and younger 
men compose their ranks; veterans all, however, and heroes of New 
Orleans, Monterey, and Gettysburg. Friends and neighbors are before 
you now; and as the well-remembered evolutions are performed, the 

phantom applause of by-gone days sounds familiarly on their ears. The 
mysteries of the facings, with and without doubling, have already taken 
their places by the side of the tactics of their predecessors, — Scott, 
Cooper, Hanson, and Steuben. This boyish squad will initiate you into 
the secrets of Upton; will expatiate on the merits of the different breech- 
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loading rifles; will talk learnedly about trajectories, dangerous spaces, 
centres, inners, and outers; and even if asked the direction of the wind, 
instead of saying in good nautical language that it is north, south, east 
by west, they will tell you that it is twelve, three, six, or nine o’clock. 

What of the future? Are the battles of the Russo-Turkish war but 
the feeble types of the wars that are to follow? Will the magazine and 
the machine gun pour their leaden hail into the air at sucha range as to 
be effective before the long-range rifles of to-day can be brought to bear? 
Will your successor, Mr. Commander, look back on this gathering and 
bring up our blue-coated boys, with their breech-loading rifles, and show 
the absurdity of attempting to discipline the militia under a law which 
had become obsolete years before? Will there still be that feeling 
among employers that there is a discount on those young men who are 
doing their duty to the State, and not a premium, as there should be, on 
those who are learning that prompt and unhesitating obedience is one of 
the keys to success? [4pp/ause.] Let us trust not, but let us hope that 
a better future awaits the militia; and that long ere this box is opened, it 
will have taken its proper place as one of the foundation stones of civil 
liberty. [4AA/ause.] 


Tue COMMANDER.—A gentleman is here who has filled the chief 
office of the city of Boston for the past three years, [Applause.] 1 know 
of no audience that has gathered in this city since he has been mayor 
which has not greeted him heartily when he has appeared before it. 
Nowhere has he been more cordially received than by the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company, and I am certain the Ancients and their 
friends will all share equally with me in the pleasure I now have of pre- 
senting his Honor Frederick O. Prince. [Zod applause and cheers.| 


The band played “ Home, sweet Home,” and Mayor Prince 
then spoke as follows : — : 


ADDRESS OF MAYOR PRINCE, 


Iam very happy to be present at the sealing of the century box of 
the Ancients, although I fear that imperative engagements elsewhere will 
deprive me of the pleasure of seeing it opened. I presume, however, 
that all this company except the Ancients, who are immortal, will also be 
absent from the ceremony for like reason; -but I am not going to be un- 
happy about it, — notwithstanding the benevolence of my character, — 
after the example of the Persian prince, who is said to have wept because 
none of the millions of his army would survive after a century had passed 
away. 

We shall all, however, be interested at the breaking of the seals and 
the exhibition of the contents of this box a hundred years hence; some, I 
suppose, looking down from their future abodes, —and some, I fear, look- 
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ing up to the place of opening. What a strange exhibition they will then 
see! This vast country will be occupied by hundreds of millions of peo- 
ple, all enjoying as now, I trust, the blessings of civil and religious lib- 
erty. The transatlantic world will also rejoice in the same happiness; for 
resistance to the spread of just ideas of the nature of government and of 
the political rights of the people—ideas which have made the country 
what it is—cannot be maintained a century longer even in the most 
benighted and barbaric countries. Peace will then probably obtain to a 
greater extent than ever before in the history of the world; for the prog- 
ress of civilization and the invention of engines of vast destructive 
capacity will make wars infrequent if not improbable. The moral sciences 
will doubtless be so developed that moral truth will be better understood, 
and human conduct more largely influenced thereby, so that man shall 
give more evidence than at present that he is, what Inspiration asserts 
him to be, but a little lower than the angels in the scale of being. WNat- 
ural science will be developed not only beyond our most sanguine ex- 
pectations, but our most extravagant dreams. What conveniences will 
be designed for the uses of man, what wants will be created and sup- 
plied! Perhaps we shall then travel through the air as we now travel 
over the sea; and space will be so annihilated that those who are anti- 
podal to us can not only talk to us but pay each other semi-weekly visits. 
After the wonderful triumphs of the sciences and arts during the last 
century, who would dare to place boundaries beyond which mind shall 
not travel in its search for scientific truth during the next century? We 
can best guess at the changes of the future by reflecting upon those of 
the past; we can best understand what will be the condition of things 
a century hence by a glance at the condition of things a century ago. In 
1781 we were still engaged in the struggle for independence. The popu- 
lation of the American colonies did not exceed four millions. We had 
no government worthy the name. During this period we carried the war 
to a successful issue. We organized the most ingenious, practical, sim- 
ple, powerful political system ever devised by the brain of man, under 
which we have so increased and prospered that now we are the most 
powerful and most influential nation of the world; for American ideas in 
regard to social, political, and economical matters are spreading every- 
where. During this period our vast domain has been tracked by innu- 
merable railroads; steam power has been developed; naval architecture 
has given us ships whose vast draught, wonderful convenience, and great 
speed transcend the flight of the wildest fancy of the previous century. 
Distant neighborhoods are connected by telegraph and telephone; through 
our scientific contrivances, the sun has been compelled to paint our por- 
traits and the stars to yield to us some of their mysteries; chemistry has 
caused nature to disclose largely the law which controls the material 
world; electricity has given hints of strange revolutions in the future, 
and new forces and powers for the use of man have been promised. All 
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this is but a small part of what has been accomplished in the last cen- 
tury. There is reason to believe that much greater scientific discovery; 
much more surprising revelations, will be made in the future. Let me 
express the hope that when this box is opened the whole country will be 
found prosperous and happy; the old commonwealth still regarded as the 
model State of the Union, and our beloved Boston the model city. Let 
me hope that the nation will then be found in a flourishing condition, and 
that those who shall be present on the occasion of this opening will seal 
up another box for another century, to open under the same auspices and 
circumstances upon which they do this. [4fA/ause.] 


Mayor Prince’s keen wit, in his opening sentences, was the 
cause of much laughter; and at the close he was roundly 
applauded. 


THE COMMANDER. — One of the oldest, if not the oldest member of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company living to-day is present 
with us, and has been alluded to in the report of the committee on the 
box. You recognized the portrait there; and I now have the pleasure 
of presenting to you the original, Col. Marshall P. Wilder, Past Com- 
mander of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Music — 
“Auld Lang Syne.” ] 


Col. Wilder was received with cheers and long-continued 
applause, as his venerable form appeared before the audience. 
A bright red sash over his shoulder and around his waist gave 
him a somewhat military and youthful aspect, although his 
hair was white and his body somewhat bent by the accumula- 
tion of years, His voice was clear and distinct, and with his 
old-time eloquence spoke as follows ;:— 


SPEECH OF COL. MARSHALL P. WILDER. 


Mr. Commander, —1 thank you most sincerely for the kind words you 
have spoken, and you, my fellow-comrades and fellow-citizens, for the 
generous reception you have given to the announcement of my name. 
You do me no more than justice, Mr. Commander, when you honor me 
With the title of an old commander, and consequently an old man; and it 
is true, for I come down to you from a former century. But there is 
consolation in being old; for I think the Good Book declares that “the 
hoary head is a crown of rejoicing if it be found in the paths of righteous- 
ness.” But here comes the rub, Mr. Commander; for I have but few 
hoary locks left, and as to righteousness, I have none to speak of. But 
happy am I, I beg to assure you all, most happy, to be here once more, 
and to participate in the ceremonies of this most interesting occasion, — 
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here among the Ancients once more, and of whom, I really believe, I have 
the honor of being the most ancient present; here ‘in old Faneuil Hall, 
whose time-honored walls have so often resounded with the rejoicings 
and music of the Ancients; here in the old Cradle of Liberty, which has 
so often rocked to the sweet songs of freedom, patriotism, and renown. 
Nothing could be more agreeable to my feelings than to share in the 
pleasures and privileges of this evening; nothing more grateful than to 
participate in the duty of treasuring up for transmission to future genera- 
tions these memorials of the wonderful progress, prosperity, and power of 
our nation, —the first great, free, and independent nation on our globe, 
the strongest and best governmentin the world. Nothing could be more 
appropriate, Mr. Commander, than the selection of this day for these 
ceremonies, — the anniversary day of the landing of our fathers on these 
shores ‘two hundred and sixty-one years ago. But the thought that most 
impresses me at this moment is the grand march of progress and im- 
provement. Since that day—how marvellous the story! With what 
surprise and gratitude would that little band of colonists, with a few in 
Virginia, and a handful on the banks of the Hudson, have looked forward, 
could they but have had a glimpse of our vast territory, extending from 
ocean to ocean and from zone to zone; of its magnificent cities, renowned 
as those of the Old World; of the thousands upon thousands of populous 
towns and villages which have arisen as by enchantment in our own day; 
and the millions of happy homes, the schools, churches, scientific and 
benevolent institutions, and everything that pertains to the happiness 
and glory of a prosperous people, showered down like gems from the 
skies over our favored land! And how would they have rejoiced, when 
rendering thanksgiving to God for the annual crop of twenty bushels of 
corn and six bushels of oats and peas, could they have had a vision of 
the more than two thousand millions of bushels, our annual grain crop, — 
sufficient to give almost two bushels of grain to every man, woman, and 
child on the globe. With what astonishment would they have looked 
forward to the present population of 50,000,000 of souls,—-or to strain 
the vision of faith still farther, to the end of another hundred years, 
when, according to the best estimates, it may reach 250,000,000, and 
leave room for as many more! 

But I must not prolong this strain of remark. The subject is too 
grand for my comprehension, too broad to be confined to the limits of a 
desultory speech. Suffice it to say that no nation for a thousand years 
has assumed such weighty responsibility. No nation has progressed so 
rapidly in growth, prosperity, and power. Mr. Commander, I rejoice in 
the antiquity and history of our ancient corps, and I pray that it may live 
on, and on, and on, through the centuries of all coming time! For two 
hundred and forty-three years it has stood as a faithful sentinel on the 
watch-towers of freedom: there may it stand forever! [Long-continued 


applause. | 


A 
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Tue CoMMANDER. — The music which greeted Col. Wilder on his pres- 
entation will answer very well for the distinguished gentleman who is to 
follow him, and who for fifty-one consecutive years has been a member of 
this company. His talents have frequently been drawn upon in the ser- 
vice of the city, state, and country, and within two months the nation has 
again found it necessary to come to Massachusetts, and to the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company, for an orator. [Applause.] Ihave 
the honor of -presenting to you the Hon. Robert C. Winthrop. [Loud 
applause and cheers, the entire audience rising.) i 


SPEECH OF HON. ROBERT C. WINTHROP. 


I am greatly honored, Mr. Commander, in being called on to take ever 
so humble a part in your proceedings this evening; and I thank you all, 
ladies and gentlemen, for so friendly and flattering a reception. I could 
not resist the temptation to be present at this interesting ceremony; not 
only as one of the oldest honorary members of the corps, who marched in 
your ranks more than fifty years ago, and wielded a spontoon as your first 
lieutenant soon afterwards, but as the rightful representative of the old 
Puritan governor, by whom your charter was signed in 1638. I have come 
here, however, in accordance with the obliging invitation of your commit- 
tee, only as a witness of the occasion, and with no purpose of attempting 
any formal address. 

There is something of more than ordinary solemnity in the idea that we 
are about to seal up a box of varied historical and literary contents, to be 
handed down to our successors and opened by them a hundred years 
hence. I dare not follow his Honor, the Mayor, in conjecturing what 
may be the condition of our country or the world at that distant period. 
There is but one thing certain in regard to that opening; and that is, that 
no one of us can by any possibility be present at it. The youngest 
and the oldest of us are on a common footing in that regard. Not one 
of those now living will answer to the roll-call on that day. Not one of 
us can be summoned as a witness to that transaction. And who can tell, 
who shall venture to predict, in what place or presence, under what cir- 
cumstances, and with what surroundings, that opening shall be made? 

The most that we can do is to pass down the box to our posterity, with 
all our best hopes and wishes and prayers. Let us all unite in the hope 
that our city, our commonwealth, our whole country, may be found at 
that day in the enjoyment of unalloyed prosperity and peace, still holding 
up the electric light of Liberty to all the nations of the earth! Let us 
hope that old Faneuil Hall may still be standing here, though I would 
fain believe without the stalls and markets which so seriously endanger 
its security; and that the great principles which have given it such a 
glory in the past may still be cherished and reverenced by all who ante 
privileged to enter it. Let us hope that this venerable corps, which, with 
its stated rotation in office, its strict subordination to civil authority, and 
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its annual religious exercises and sermon, combines and illustrates so 
many of the best elements of the Puritan character, so many of the pecul- 
iar characteristics of the noble Pilgrim Fathers who landed on Plymouth 
Rock two hundred and sixty-one years ago yesterday, may still retain its 
efficient organization and high repute, and may be ready to unite then, as 
now, in upholding law and order at home, and in defending union and 
liberty against all assailants, domestic or foreign! And may we not even 
hope, too, —if anything so unimportant be worthy of a thought on this 
occasion, —that some of the old familiar and historic names of our ci ty 
and commonwealth may then be not entirely forgotten, but may still be 
borne upon your roll by worthy descendants of those who have adorned 
that roll in former generations ! 

These, my friends, are some of the hopes and wishes and prayers 
which come to my mind, to my heart, to my lips, involuntarily, as I look on 
this box which we are just about to part with forever, and which is only 
to be seen again by those who shall succeed to our place a century hence. 
And I feel sure, in concluding my remarks with such hopes and prayers, 
that you will all unite with me in a fervent Amen. 4 


The address of Mr. Winthrop was listened to with the 
closest attention, and at its termination the applause was long 
and hearty. 

SEALING OF THE BOX. 


THE COMMANDER. — You observe by the programme that the sealing’ 
of the box will now take place, and Mr. Hicks, who made it, will perform 
that duty. 


The speaker's desk was then removed, and the box brought 
to the front of the platform, where it could be plainly seen ; 
and, in the presence of the audience, who watched the pro- 
ceedings with eager interest, Mr. Hicks performed his work, 
the band meanwhile playing appropriate music. 


THE CoMMANDER. — The box has been sealed sufficiently to make the 
cover tight. The work will be finished hereafter, in order that the fur- 
ther exercises of the evening may not be delayed. 

Among the varied talents represented in the membership of the com- 
pany are painters and poets, whose works have followed them into this 
building and the history of the Ancients. The armory above attests the 
painter’s skill in a most striking battle scene, “ Bringing up the Guns ”; 
and from this rostrum will come, in brief time, evidence which will leave 
no doubt on your minds of the poetic merit of one of our most honored 
members. I take great pleasure in presenting to you Past Commander 
Major Charles W. Stevens. [AZplause.] 


| 
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Major Stevens was listened to with close attention and fre- 
quently applauded as he read this poem :— 


Cradle of Liberty, proud Faneuil Hall! 

Could they but speak, how every burdened wall 
In words most eloquent would wake the past, 
Rending our ears as with a trumpet blast, 
Until with Babel sound thy roof would ring, 
A>, vying to be foremost, each would bring 
Afresh to memory days of auld lang syne, 
With which in later years would intertwine 
New scenes, when from the busy, bustling day 
At noon-time you have stol’n an hour away, 
And hither bent your steps to cheer and aid 
Some fellow-creature crushed and sore dismayed, 
With open hand auspicious hope inspire 

In homes despoiled by famine, flood, or fire. 


But walls are silent; silent, too, the tongue 

Of zealous patriot on whose lips have hung 

A trembling multitude of freemen, strong 

In might and will to right their country’s wrong. 
Here met the Sons of Liberty, valiant hearts, 
To crush the “ enemy’s perfidious arts”; 

Wild rang the bells on that November day, 
Filled every Tory breast with dire dismay : 
Forth went the verdict, —back must go the tea, 
No more oppression from across the sea; 
Hancock and Adams, Warren, Cushing, Rowe, 
Here planted precious seed that needs must grow. 


The strife has ceased, and resting on their arms, 

No more disturbed by battle’s loud alarms, 

Here our loved comrades round the festive board 
Rehearse the tale of hunger, toil, and sword: 
Brooks, Heath, and Lincoln, Winslow, ‘Hull, and Bell, 
Brave men in battle, now their Story tell, 

Proud to command a corps whose flag unfurled 

Long ere their advent to a stormy world. 


Listen ! anon there breaks upon the ear 

A “still small voice” to bondsmen whisp’ring cheer ; 
Louder and stronger swell these words sublime, 
Freedom for all, of every race and clime : 

The cradle rocked, when Phillips fiercely poured 
Vials of wrath on freedom half restored; 

Echoed these walls to Sumner’s mighty throes, 

To Parker’s pleadings and to Wilson's blows. 


And thou, thou great expounder of thy time, — 
Dare I approach thee in my feeble rhyme, 


ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY CoO. 


Picture the laurels which thy brow adorn 

As this grand canvas images thy form ? 

Oh! could the witchery of painter’s art 

To those closed lips, life’s subtle breath impart, 
Heave that strong breast, awake that voice divine, 
And make those deep-set eyes with lustre shine, 
Hushed every breath to catch the old-time thrill, — 
Immortal] Webster speaks, all else is still. 


“Here Quincy’s high career of worth was run, 
Who blessed his country when he gave his son.” 
This couplet Everett wrote while yet a youth, — 
Poetic justice and a world of truth 

That son still lives to bless the honored name 
So closely linked with our fair city’s fame ; 
Endeared to us, we hold his memory sweet : 
Commander, comrade, friend, thy praise is meet. 


Here our loved Andrew, gentle, strong, and true, 
Spoke of the future better than he knew; 

To breast the storm his clearer vision saw, 

Bade us in peace to be prepared for war ; 

And when the black cloud burst and rent the air, 
His was the voice that with a father’s care 
Cheered our brave soldiers foremost in the field, 
And mourned the hero stretched upon his shield. 


And one, a valued member of our corps, 

Spake thus in Congress in the days of yore: 

“T speak for Faneuil Hall, for what it stands,” — 

Our firm position among other lands ; 

Strong bonds there are, bonds which we may nut sever : 
“Dissolve the union of these States, — no, never!” 
Winthrop, who in the name of this proud dome 
Revered old mem’ries clust’ring round his home, 

Stands out to-day, Boston’s distinguished son, 

Crowning at Yorktown early triumphs won. 


But oh, too short the hour and brief my lay 
To speak of men or motive, or portray 

A tithe of what these cherished walls could tell 
Of fervid passion or of magic spell. 


Yet one loved name comes trembling to my lip : 
Our cup of sorrow silently we sip, 

Bowing in sadness to His wise behest 

Who rules and governs, knowing what is best. 
Stood here that manly form, that soldier brave, 
Statesman who would his country’s honor save ; 
No love of place could swerve him from the right, 
Or blind his vision to the inward light. 
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Immortal Garfield, — comrade, brother, — all 
That worth could make thee lingers near thy pall. 
‘The wave that proudly bore upon its crest 

Aloft that noble, pure, and faithful breast ; 

Has not receded far enough from sight 

To paint his virtues and his worth aright; 

Each hast’ning year shall add unto thy fame, 
And future history reverence thy name. 


A sacred writer, ere his work was done, 
Proclaimed there’s nothing new beneath the sun. 
Perhaps ’tis so: the world is very old, 

And half its secret things are yet untold; 

But still, I trow, the modern song is true 

Which sang that every day brings something new. 
For sight like this within these hallowed walls 
Remembrance nor the pen of scribe recalls : 
Reserved for Captain Robert Keayne's command, 
Like Ariel to wave the magic wand, 

And from the wealth of Nature’s fruitful mold 
Unite a new sensation to the old; 

Complete the work, sealed far beyond our day, 
Historic research and the poet’s lay ; 

Prophetic vision, dreams of what may come, 

A thousand pages slumber voiceless, dumb. 


Of Boston's progress, institutions, fame, 

Whose pen than thine this pleasing task could claim ; 
Than thine, whose name yon granite mart endears, 
Our Quincy, vigorous at fourscore years. 


Fair Harvard, mother of our Academe, 

From her famed halls near Charles’s classic stream, 
Sends us her greeting through the earnest thought 
Which gifted Eliot’s noble theme has brought. 


Nor has the muse been silent: neath yon dome 
Which cheers the wanderer hast’ning to his home, 
She mounts the fabled, sometimes willing steed, 
And sings in numbers lines we may not read. 

Oh that the Commonwealth’s majestic seal 
Should hide from us what ages shall reveal ! 

Our only solace in this sad eclipse, — 

Prose drops like poetry from some chosen lips. 


Another seal protects from prying eyes 

“ Religious views and present tendencies ”: 

I fancy that when our good brother Hale 
Impressed the melted wax, the scarlet veil 

That shut from sight his treasury of thought, 

He mused on what the century past had wrought, 
And shivered slightly at his question pat, — 
What would my ancestors have said to that ? 
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To show how culture robes our sterile soil, 

Not vainly Wilder burned his midnight oil : 

If fruits and flowers only voice could claim, 

In softest measures would they chant thy name ; 
For nobler form and brighter tints they bear 
From thy ripe knowledge and protecting care. 


Here too our Perkins’ starry lustre shines, 
Gives music sweeter notes, and art refines ; 
While Hartwell traces architecture rare, 

From Noah’s Ark to castles in the air; 

Manners and customs Horton’s pen arouses, 
And Beard is quite at home with custom-houses. 


Such but a glimpse of what the closed lid 

Of this dull, cold, and senseless box has hid. 
Bear thy rich burden on through all our fears 
Down the long vista of a hundred years ; 

Then, when perchance the marble o’er our clay 
Grows dim with age as time rolls swift away, 
Our children’s children shall unloose thy seal, 
And all thy wondrous wealth of thought reveal. 


Tue ComMANDER.— The Hon. Henry P. Kidder, who was to address 
you, is suffering froma severe cold, and is unable to be present. I there- 
fore resort to another past commander, who has come here directly from 
the fulfilment of an engagement at the rooms of the Young Men’s Chris- 
tian Union, unprepared to tell you anything with regard to the future, 
but who will tell you something about what he knows of the past. I have 
the pleasure of presenting General Henry K. Oliver. 


SPEECH OF GEN. HENRY K. OLIVER. 


Mr. Commander, — Yesterday morning as I was passing in rear of the 
State House, down-town, as unsuspicious of danger as a cradled babe, I 
was suddenly surrounded and made prisoner by a most courteous but per- 
sistent highwayman, or high-Wyman,* who informed me that I was wanted 
at this ceremony, to be served up and sacrificed thereat, as a vicarious 
kid, in event of the expected non-appearance of the selected Kid-der, who 
had been saved from victimization by the providential interposition of a 
sore throat. Happy Kidder! as whose substitute “ Jack-at-a-pinch,” and 
apologetic “ half-loaf-better-than-no-bread,” I am intercalated. Interced- 
ing with my captor, I pleaded, “ Why, Wyman, I can’t, Wyman! and 
Ill tell you why, Wyman! I am already booked for that evening for ser- 
vice at the Young Men’s Christian Union. But don’t misunderstand me; 
it is not at a union of Christian men at ‘ Young’s,’ ¢ but at another more 


* Alluding to Col. Wyman of the Ancient and Honorable. 
+ A celebrated hotel of Boston. 
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quiet resort on Boylston street. Beside all that, what can I say? It is 
many years, to my great regret, since I participated in any of the pleasant 
gatherings of your corps, and I have long been enrolled on its retired 
list. Of its history, indeed, I know something, and of its annual gorgeous 
ceremonies.” We were then on Park street, and I gave some reminis- 
cences of the old-time parades, —as we glanced at the Common, — of my 
trotting, with many another lad, alongside the ancient men-at-arms of the 
corps, whose ‘ Captains,” as said Dr. Coleman, in his sermon of 1738, 
‘awed their families and neighbors by their gravity and their piety, and 
frightened their enemies by their boldness and firmness. The natives 
trembled when they saw them train, and old and young reyerenced them 
as they passed along in martial order, —in scarlet coats, crimson stock- 
ings with golden clocks wrought thereon, silver-buckled shoes, and 
cocked-up hats trimmed with gold lace.” 

In the days of my boyhood their appearance was less gorgeous ; they 
wearing chapeaux with an eighteen-inch black plume, blue coats trimmed 
with red and white, white vests and white breeches, white gaiters up 
to the knee, with black buttons, and long hair turned up and powdered. 
Both these elaborate styles of garmenting have passed away, that of our 
day being too varied to be particularized. But not passed away, as I 
hope, are ‘the gravity, the firmness, the boldness, the dignity, and the 
piety.” Most of the earlier members were members of the church, but 
it is to be noted that both churched and non-churched were impartially 
required to furnish two bondsmen to be held responsible for payment, if 
recruits, of all fines and assesSments, as well as for good conduct. This 
custom is now “honored in its breach and not in its observance,” faith in 
manhood seeming to have become substitute for bonds. Nor is it certain 
that were churchly statistics now inaugurated, they would show as large 
a proportion as would the older days of “members in good and regular 
standing” in ecclesiastical connections. I would not urge the exper- 
ment. 

Ah! with what awe-stricken eyes did we younglings gaze as we Saw 
“the conquering heroes come,” moving along with dignified step, the 
more elderly just a trifle blown towards post-prandial twilight, but all 
armed to the teeth, and resolute to do duty whenever such duty should be 
accurately determined. How the “ spirit-stirring drum, th’ ear-piercing 
fife, the royal banner, and all quality, pride, pomp, and circumstance of 
glorious war,” did excite our little souls; and how, more specially, did 
the band, with its now ignored bassoons and serpents, its horns and 
trumpets, allure and delight us! How, with wondering glance and rav- 
ished eye, did we survey the rarely seen governor, that dignified “coinage 
of our little brain,” as in plainest attire, but with bespangled attendants, 
he marched with measured tread from State House to Common, and then, 
’mid roar of cannon, leaving his escort, he “took his chair,” surrounded 
by a group of dignitaries beneath the ‘shady shadow of the umbrageous 
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elms that skirted the Beacon street side, where then was no mall; and 
then how the heroes wheeled into line in front of the wondrous man and 
his yet more wondrous retinue, upon the then open area just west of Park 
street mall, with its double row of straight-limbed poplars, not a tree 
standing on the Common between said mall and the big elm, —now, alas ! 
gone the way of allelms. Then I added how, for satisfactory reasons, 
all the lowing and lowly kine, and how, for unsatisfactory reasons, every 
man, woman, and child with slightest taint of negro blood, —not even an 
octoroon spared, —were driven from’ parade ground and Common, the 
darkies fleeing to “ Nigger Hill”; how our wondering gaze, after certain 
drum-head operations, saw marching up to the governor, to the solemn 
strains of slow music, each with a long spear-tipped spontoon, certain 
officials of the corps, who, after a brief antiphonal chat with the great 
man, rapidly marched back again, but minus the spontoon, and then 
mingled in with their undistinguished comrades ; while we small boys 


“Still gazed, and still the wonder grew,” 
What it all meant, and why this great ado ! 


“Good,” said my captor, “good; why, yes, that will do right well, — 
make a familiar talk of such reminiscences, and it will please us all, 
Col. Wilder and all the rest of the boys: for I think there is some dan- 
ger that the occasion may be a trifle too soberish.” So, cleaving unto 
me, his prisoner, somewhat closer than unto a brother, he escorted me, 
secundum artem, to your Capt. Cundy, by whom I was duly mustered in 
for this occasion, and done for. In obedience to his orders, I will detain 
you with a few extemporals that I have scribbled out. 

I have many ancestral associations with this ancient corps: Capt. 
Keayne, its originator, and, most practical friend and benefactor, having 
been, in some degree, related to the Oliver tribe of Boston, to which I 
belong, and which has been here and hereabouts since 1632,—its ances- 
tor of that date having then come hither from England, say half a dozen 
years before the formation of this corps. I think that he was not enrolled 
therein, but he belonged to the “church militant,” being Ruling Elder of 
the First Church of Boston, then standing (that is, the church, not the 
elder) on State, near Devonshire street; a surgeon by profession, and 
so well in favor with his townsmen that when, in 1646, they voted that 
‘thereafter, no horses should be pastured on the Common among the 
seventy milch cows thereon permitted to graze,” they excepted the horse 
of Elder Thomas Oliver, because he (the elder, not the horse) was 
esteemed to be among the more excellent of the colony. The good man’s 
bones lie buried somewhere near the middle of the Stone Chapel Burying- 
Ground. And behold, his son James became successively ensign, lieu- 
tenant, and captain of this ancient train-band; his other son, Peter, 
becoming also its ensign and captain. The tribe furnished likewise a 

charter member, Col. John Oliver, in 1638, who before emigration had 
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been a member of the prototype Artillery Company of London, created 
in the reign of the much-married bluff King Harry VIII.; it has given to 
the company four captains, half a dozen lieutenants, as many ensigns, and 

a cart-load or two of high privates. So we may, with shadow of reason, 
claim a sort of hereditary right to be continued on your roll. Regretting 

a long-enforced absence, I hope, ere mustered out of life’s brief day, to 
be permitted to sit among its battle-scarred veterans at some future fes- 
tive rallyings. 

reader of the history of this company —who is familiar with the 

y of the colony and province of Massachusetts — will be struck with 
the intimate relation between the two, as evinced in the recurrence in 
each of the names of the same civil, religious, military, and leading men. 
Up to 1646, there had been enrolled ‘two hundred and forty-five members 
of all professions and occupations, —distinguished citizens, municipal 
officers, church elders, and deacons,” and the very best and most trusted 
members of society. To be recorded as an admitted freeman, a member 
of a church, and-a member of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, was 
highest honor. On its roll are found three sons of Governor Winthrop, 
who, though himself at first not favorably disposed, for fear of inaugurat- 
ing any standing military order, signed its charter and became its friend. 
To these may be added —and all prior to the year 1700, and many of 
them graduates of Harvard—representatives of the Hutchinson, Salton- 
stall, Eliot, Oliver, Leverett, Phillips, Quincy, Dudley, Brattle, Lynde, and 
Sewall, and Savage families, and out of them some half-dozen governors. 
And these firstlings of the corps, represented all down the roll by direct de- 
scendants, have been supplemented by the Wendells, Bulfinches, Walleys, 
Endicotts, Winslows, Sullivans, Heaths, Lincolns, Welleses, Dearborns, 
Sumners, Lymans, and Brookses ; among whom I find half a dozen gener- 
als of the Revolutionary War, as well as officers of distinction in the war 
with England of 1812, in the Mexican war of 1846, — represented now by 
your comrade, Col. Isaac Hull Wright, who bears the name of the gallant 
captain of ‘Old Ironsides,” when she, in thirty minutes, knocked into 
chips a frigate of his Britannic Majesty, King George III. A glance 
around this hall shows also the faces of scores of men who, in the late 
struggle for the life and permanence of the nation, gave to their country 
the bravest support and most unflinching courage. On all occasions of 
danger to nation or state, it has been prompt and timely in response; and 
in fact, its history shows that in all the perils of the early Indian and 
French wars, the colonists seemed naturally, and as it were instinctively, 
to appeal for protection, and to secure it, under the shielding of this corps. 
I am no advocate of war. Most wars have been waged for the benefit of 
the few, and not for the advancement of the many. War defies all power 
of invective denunciation; but when all else fails, it crushes bad princi- 
ples, baffles tyranny, and makes or saves a nation. And all history testi- 
fies that when politicians make wars, soldiers end them. [AfA/ause.] 


30 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY CO. 


In conclusion, the traditions and usages of this company all tend to 
illustrate its well-won good name, and to show its adherence to all the 
essentials of liberty, equality, and true democracy. It has never recog- 
nized any claim to social or military rank other than that of a good record 
and an honorable citizenship. Its favors have been impartially distribu- 
ted, and its annual rotation from office to the ranks and from the ranks to 
office, is its normal proclamation of an unchanging creed and a practical 
democracy. Its declaration is, has been, and will be, — 

No royal blood with us is ever known: 
We own the diadem and bestow the crown ; 
We all are kings, and fill in turn the throne. 


Never offend nor violate that creed; and as from the fathers you have 
received an honorable name, so keep it, and so hand it down, untarnished, 
to those that shall follow you. [Applause, long and loud.) 


The opening sentences of General Oliver’s address were 
received with much laughter, and throughout its entire deliv- 
ery the speaker held the assemblage attentive listeners, 


Tue CoMMANDER.— Both church and state have always been promi- 
nently represented in our corps. Sometimes, in our search for a 
chaplain, we do not hesitate to go outside the limits of the city. We 
have been accused of not only borrowing a chaplain upon one occasion, 
but of absolutely capturing a very worthy divine in a neighboring town, 
and bringing him to Boston, where he is now one of the best known of the 
profession. He is your friend, he is our friend, and upon all occasions 
willing to serve the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. I am 
pleased to present to you Rey. Edward A. Horton, past chaplain of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Applause and cheers.) 


SPEECH OF REV. EDWARD A. HORTON. 


Mr. Commander, Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, Ladies and Gentlemen, — The time which we might justly give 
to these interesting exercises has been well filled with appropriate expres- 
sions from entertaining speakers. I briefly congratulate you on the happy 
termination of this notable enterprise. We, the spectators of this event, 
can hardly gauge its importance. Only in one way can we rise somewhat 
to a truesense of the occasion. Imagine this scene changed in so far as 
this: that we are opening a box sealed for one hundred years, instead of 
assisting to close one for a century. Imagine the keen expectancy, the 
intense reverence, the pathetic feeling with which we should all await the 
disclosure. Time and space would seem annihilated, and the dead awake 
to speak to us. Imagine what light would be thrown on subjects obscure, 
and the half-mythical life of our ancestors leap into vivid distinctness. 


+ 
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A thrill of peculiar emotion would pervade this assembly, truly felt only 
by those who love their native land and cherish its memories. In some 
such fashion we may picture the day and the hour when this box, con- 
taining material familiar to us all, shall be unsealed, bringing this genera- 
tion face to face with the men and women of 1981. 

Our esteemed Mayor has referred to the possibility that some of us may 
be looking down from abodes on high at that time, and some looking up 
from abodes not so blissful. But I remember one of Friend Hale’s max- 
ims, “To look up and not down,” which interpreted unto that time may 
mean that some of us may be looking up from our business below, where 
rescue, good works, and salvation may call us. The duty of helping 
humanity will never cease. I cannot refrain from adding, in this connec- 
tion, that while New York is often called a “bossed” city, Boston may 
fitly be termed an embossed city; for with a chief magistrate so giaceful 
and poetic and scholarly, our civic reputation is handsomely adorned. 

The humble part I contribute to this collected literature is given with a 
serenity unknown to all my previous writing. The vision of critics never 
haunted me. The clergyman of to-day is fair game for dissection, and he 
receives it on all hands, —at church, when he preaches; at home, when 
he listens to the terrible candor of his wife; at the hands of some Mentor 
friend, who spies out all the weak spots. A society for the prevention of 
cruelty to ministers is the next humane movement needed. Let me add 
a very important suggestion to you, Mr. Commander. The progress of 
““woman’s rights ” is so rapid that there may be women on some of your 
committees in the future. Be wise, and hedge this box about with a vote, 
an unchangeable edict, that no woman shall serve on the committee 
appointed to the custodianship of this treasure; for in case they are 
admitted the box will surely be opened before the appointed time, so 
strong is Mother Eve's trait in her daughters. [Laughter.] 

But, seriously, — and the best phase of this hour is serious, —1 con- 
gratulate you on three things: first, that you, as an organization, are 
doing so much to preserve valuable relics, historic treasures, and all links 
of ancestral citizenship; second, that you have selected for this exercise 
a day so fraught with memories that eloquence cannot escape your speak- 
ers; third, that you continue to represent and body forth some of life’s 
nobler sentiments. ‘The lesson of the hour is loyalty : to this flag, 
twined all about old Faneuil Hall, —a flag dyed red with patriot’s blood, 
made white by the victories of human rights, and blue with the azure of 
justice; loyalty to the principles that survive men and measures, the 
truths that steered the ‘ Mayfower,” built the Capitol, wrote the Declara- 
tion of Independence, and chiselled the pillars of our Constitution. An 
orator once said that the Pilgrims knew little of architecture: verily, they 
knew how to build a republic, and century by century we work on, com- 
pleting the plan. Let us value the prose of life, but beware its exaggera- 
tion. Sidney Smith said of a man utterly matter-of-fact and sordidly utili- 
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tarian, that if a gimlet were stuck into him sawdust would come out. The 
prose of life tills the field, starts whirring industry, breaks down the 
mountain for steam travel, and binds land to land with commerce. All 
honor to the material progress of the world! But there is a degree where 
the sentiments are crushed, and with them go the preservative powers 
which hold humanity in allegiance to ideals, to sacrifice, to historic rever- 
ence, to grand ambitions. It is because Boston has cherished sentiment, 
wedding it to reason; because she has had her Faneuil Hall, sacred by 
inspiring associations ; because she has taught her children the spirit of 
emulation, and guided them with ancestral examples ; because she lives 
not for her own present satisfaction alone, but for a future, —for these 
and kindred reasons our city witnesses a scene like this, and listens to 
noble speech. 

Here is a Bible that links us impressively with the past.* It was 
printed in 1599, and was the property of John Alden, who came in the 
“ Mayflower,” — “a strapping youth,” as the record runs. Think of 
what this book has been: over it youth and old age have bent; it em- 
balms the prayers of households ; from its prophetic passages men took 
courage to fight for civil and religious liberty; its pages have been the 
consolation of mothers in times when the sons were facing death. We 
turn the leaves reverently for what they epitomize. 

The box is sealed; we end our exercises. When this lid is opened, 
may our flag still float over a united country, its plantations white with 
cotton and its towns sunny with peace in the South; its North a vigor- 
ous and liberty-loving folk as of old. May the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company be young as ever, stirring the echoes on every June 
Monday ; may freedom in religion have wrought its more perfect work; 
and may there be those in that day who shall find some proof that we 
in our day and generation helped on the Republic’s welfare. [Zoud 


applause.| 


At the close of Mr. Horton’s address, which throughout its 
delivery was received with the utmost attention and manifes- 
tations of approval, the audience arose and joined in singing 
“America,” the band accompanying. This concluding the 
“ceremony of sealing the century box,” Commander Cundy 
extended a cordial invitation to all present to visit the armory 
‘of the company on the upper floor, of which hundreds of those 
present availed themselves. Here they inspected the arms, 
colors, and equipments of the company, — the portraits of its 
past commanders, extending back to Major Thomas Savage, 


* Here Mr. Horton held up a well-preserved volume. 
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whose first term as commander was in 1651,— its museum, 
library, and portraits of fallen heroes, and other material which 
the company is now engaged in securing, and which it is in- 
tended to make one of the most interesting collections relating 
to military events of the past which is to be found in the 
country. That the exercises of the evening were of the most 
gratifying character is attested by the unanimous declarations 
of those who were present. 


CORRESPONDENCE, 


The invitations issued included officers of the veteran or- 
ganizations and militia of New England, and some in New 
York, besides persons distinguished in civil life. A few of 
the many interesting letters received are appended. 

Although His Excellency the Governor was absent, he did 
not forget the occasion, and sent the following despatch :— 


TELEGRAM FROM HIS EXCELLENCY GOVERNOR LONG. 
BROoKtyy, N. Y., Dec, 22, 1881. 
To Cot. Epwarp Wyman, Boston, Mass.: 
Impossible to return in time. May the Ancients a century hence open 


the box, and learning what were the graces of their company in 1881, 
imitate their good works! 


JOHN D. LONG. 


FROM HON. JOSIAH QUINCY, COMMANDER IN 1829. 
To Capr. Wm. H. Cunpy, Chairman of the Committee on Invitations: 


Dear Sir, —1 regret that absence from the city will prevent me from 
witnessing the sealing of the box containing those confidential messages 
to posterity which you are about to launch on the stream of time. Iwas 
admitted a member of the corps, Aug. 16, 1823, and suppose I am now 
the oldest living private, as well as the only commander who has seen the 
fifty-third anniversary of his election. I mention these circumstances as 
a sufficient reason for my absence in the body, which, to say the truth, 
no longer takes kindly to locomotion. In the spirit, I shall certainly take 
my old place in the ranks, rejoicing in the prosperity of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company, and predicting that it will survive, even to 
that blessed day when men shall beat their swords into ploughshares, and 
study war no more. I have the honor to be, 3 


Very truly yours, 
JOSIAH QUINCY. 
Quincy, Dec, 20, 1881. 
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FROM REV. ROBERT COLLYER, CHAPLAIN IN 188:. 
New York, Dec. 19, 1881. 


Gentlemen, —I regret to say I cannot come to Boston on the 22d, to 
witness the ceremony of sealing up the documents for one hundred years. 
But we shall think of it with great interest, and with a certain tempered 
pleasure, also, because we have a stake in it, —quite a wooden one, no 
doubt, but still itis something to think of, that in a century from now, 
the Ancient and Honorable sermon of last year may turn up, though 
those who get hold of the forlorn and dry bones may say, Who in the 
world was this Robert Collyer? Yet as it was matter of great pride to 
the poor fellow that the king had spoken to him one day, though it was 
found he had only said, “ Get out of the way, you clodhopper !” when his 
majesty was hunting; so as I think of the kingly presences that will bend 
over the century-old box, and even give animpatient glance at the “ effort,” 
it makes a little glow about the heart,—as of course the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery will have grown by that time to a greatness of which 
we cannot even dream. And the estimate your chaplain of the day tried , 
to make of your dignity and worth, so capitally indorsed by the gov- 
ernor that you could not do enough to show your delight, will be found 
then to be a true prophecy of your growth; and your descendants will 
wonder how the sons of Belial ever should have set the rumor afloat that 
certain of the Ancient and Honorables did not care for it in these days, 
except as it brought them together once a year to have a good time in 
“Qld Fanule,” and gave them perpetual exemption from certain taxes. 


Indeed yours, 
ROBERT COLLYER. 


FROM EX-GOVERNOR ALEXANDER H. RICE. 


Boston, Dec. 23, 1881. 


Gentlemen, —1 was unexpectedly called to New York, on Monday last, 
by the death of an intimate friend, and was thereby deprived of the pleas- 
ure of attending the interesting ceremony last evening, in Faneuil Hall, 
of “sealing the century box,” and also of making an earlier acknowledg- 
ment of your courteous invitation, for which please to accept my thanks. 

Very truly yours, 
ALEX. H. RICE. 


Capt. W. H. Cunpy, ; 
Col. Epw. WYMAN, Com. A. & H. A. Co. 


Lieut. Geo. H. ALLEN ‘) 
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FROM THE PRESIDENT OF HARVARD COLLEGE. 


President Eliot presents his compliments to the Ancient and Honora- 
ble Artillery Company, and regrets that a previous engagement prevents 
him from accepting the invitation to be present at the ceremony of seal- 
ing the century box on Dec. 22. 


CAMBRIDGE, Dec. 21, 1881. 


FROM COL. EMMONS CLARK, NEW YORK SEVENTH. 


HEADQUARTERS 7TH REGIMENT NATIONAL GuARD, S.N. Y., 
New York, Dec. 20, 1881. 


Capt. Wm. H. Cunpy, Boston, Mass.: 

Captain, —1 have the honor to acknowledge receipt of yours of the 
17th inst., with invitation to be present at the sealing of the century box, 
on 22d inst., and.regret that prior engagements will deprive me of the 
pleasure. Appreciating the honor conferred by your invitation, and con- 
gratulating you upon the age and fame of your distinguished organiza- 
tion, I am, with great respect, Yours truly, ' 


EMMONS CLARK, 
Colonel Commanding 7th Regt. 


FROM DR. C. P. THAYER. 


Boston, Dec. 20, 1881. 
My Dear Sir, —Your kind invitation to be present at the ceremony of 
sealing the century box is received, and it will give me great pleasure to 
accept the same, and contribute for use upon that occasion, if your hon- 
orable committee so desire, the original Bible brought to this country 
in 1620, on the “ Mayflower,” by John Alden, “a strapping youth, who 
first leaped upon the rock.” With great regard, I am 


Yours very truly, 


Cc. P. THAYER, M. D. 
Capt. W. H. Cunpy. 


FROM MAJOR FRANCIS BRINLEY, COMMANDER IN 1848, 1852, 1858. 
Newport, R. I., Dec. 19, 1881. 


Gentlemen, —I am very sorry that a previous engagement puts it out 
of my power to be present at Faneuil Hall on the 22d inst., at the inter- 
esting ceremonies proposed by the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, for sealing the century box. When the box shall be unsealed one 
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hundred years hence, may it be in an era of good-will among men, unlike 
the opening of the second seal in Revelations, which heralded the taking 
Very respectfully, your obedient servant, 


FRANCIS BRINLEY. 


of peace from earth. 


Capt. Witt1am H. Cunpy, 
Col. EpwArD WYMAN, 
Lieut. Geo. H. ALLEN, 


Committee on Invitations. 


FROM LIEUT. GEORGE H. WHITMAN, CLERK OF THE COMPANY FROM 
1833 TO 1841. 


BILLERICA, Dec. 21, 1881. 


Capt. Wm. H. CuNDY AND OTHERS, Committee, etc.? 

Enjoying the charms of a severe influenza, I regret being absent from 
a peep into your century box on the evening of Forefathers’ Day. The 
thing is a manifest improvement on the telephone, when you wish to com- 
mend a glowing sentiment to remote ages. Permit, therefore, a Boston 
boy, and one of the Ancients of 1830, to say to the moderns of 1980, 
‘ Always keep alive the fire of patriotism, as Boston and this corps have 
done, and your roll and record will be as deserving of remembrance.” 


Respectfully yours, 
GEORGE H. WHITMAN. 


FROM MAJOR AARON D. CAPEN, PRESENT AT THE MEETING, 
; MATTAPAN, Dec. 17, 1881. 

Gentlemen,—1 thank you sincerely for your invitation to be present 
“at the ceremony of sealing the century box,” in Faneuil Hall, on the 
evening of Forefathers’ Day, Dec. 22, 1881. I accept it with pleasure, 
as a reminder of friendships and relations formed more than fifty years 
ago with members of our veteran and distinguished organization. I can 
think of nothing except sickness or tempestuous weather to prevent my 
attendance. I have written this on paper which has been in my posses- 
sion almost half a century.* Very respectfully and very truly, 

Your obedient servant, 


AARON D. CAPEN. 
Capt. WILLIAM H. Cunpy, 
Col. Epbwarp WyMAN, 
Lieut. Gro. H. ALLEN, 


Committee. 


* A note sheet of excellent quality. 
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FROM CAPT. OTIS DRURY, WHO JOINED THE COMPANY IN 1827. 


Boston, Dec. 19, 1881. 
Carr. Wm- H. CunDY: 

Dear Sir, — Your note received this morning, inviting Mrs. Drury and 
myself to be present at the sealing of the century box, on Dec. 22. We 
thank you for your kindness, and would be very happy to be present, but 
my health will not admit of my going out in the evening and being in so 
large a company as will probably be present. Please accept our wishes 
for a pleasant gathering. Yours, with respect, 


OTIS DRURY. 


FROM COL. CHARLES A. MACOMBER, COMMANDER IN 1839. 


Charles A. Macomber regrets that the infirmities attending old age 
force him to decline the very kind invitation of the Ancient and Honora- 
ble Artillery Company of Massachusetts for Thursday evening, 22d inst. 


CocuHESETT, Dec. 20, 1881. 


FROM CAPT. GEORGE W. CRAM, SECOND LIEUTENANT IN 18345. 


Boston, Dec. 20, 1881. 


Gentlemen, — Your kind invitation of the 17th is received, inviting me 
to be present at the ceremony of sealing the century box, containing 
papers and letters missive relating to our time and to the two hundred 
and fiftieth anniversary of the settlement of Boston, to be transmitted to 
our successors in 1980. Thanking you for the compliment, I shall con- 
sider it a privilege to be present, and hope and desire that the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company will continue to exist until reason, 
common-sense, and justice shall be able to settle all disputes which may 
arise between all nations on the face of the earth, without the aid of 
wicked torpedoes or the powerful guns now being manufactured by the 
most civilized and Christian nations of the earth. 


Yours respectfully, 
GEORGE W. CRAM. 
Capt. Witt1AM H. Cunpy 


Col. Epbwarp WYMAN, 
Lieut. GeorGE H. ALLEN, 


Committee on Invitations. 
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FROM MAJOR GEORGE W. McLEAN, COMMANDER OF THE OLD GUARD, 
NEW YORK. 


HEADQUARTERS OLD GUARD VETERAN BATTALION, 
No. 1 WEST FouRTEENTH STREET, COR. FIFTH AVENUE, 
New York, Dec. 21, 1881. 


Carr. WILLIAM H. Cunpy, Chairman, ete.: 


My Dear Captain, —1 very much regret that home engagements will 
prevent my accepting your very kind invitation to be present at the cere- 
mony of sealing the century box, to take place at Faneuil Hall on the 22d 
inst. The best wish that I can make for those who are to open the box 
in 19$9 is that they may be as worthy of the confidence, love, and esteem 
of their fellow-countrymen as are the men who transmit the memorial of 
their day to their successors a century hence. 


Very truly yours, 


GEORGE W. McLEAN. 
Major O. G. 


FROM REY. AUGUSTUS WOODBURY, CHAPLAIN IN 1869. 


PROVIDENCE, Dec. 21, 1881. 

Gentlemen, —I thank you most sincerely for the invitation tendered 
me to attend the “ceremony of sealing the century box” of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company. It will be avery delightful occasion, 
and I regret that my engagements will prevent my being present to par- 
ticipate in the exercises, and to enjoy the addresses, poem, etc., which 
you so generously promise. We must all regard with still greater regret 
our inability to be present at the opening of the box in 1980; an occasion 
which will be especially interesting to a citizen of Rhode Island, for by 
that time, doubtless, she will have annexed the rest of New England, and 
Boston will be but a ward of the city of Providence. But whatever may 
happen, we shall die in peace, knowing that the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery will flourish in immortal youth. Believe me, 


Very truly and gratefully yours, 
AUGUSTUS WOODBURY. 


BOX FOR 1930. 


Co.iecrions have been made, consisting of various news- 
papers, pamphlets, account of the sealing of the century box 
in Faneuil Hall, Dec. 22, 1881; several badges worn by officers 
and committees of the company ; letters from the commanders 
in 1880-81 and 1881-82 to the commander in 1930; addresses 
by the boys of the Boston Latin and English High Schools of 
to-day to their successors in 1930, the former written by Mas- 
ter Norman Ilsley Adams, and the latter by Master Henry T. 
Parker, each signed by the writer and twelve or fifteen of their 
respective schoolmates. These papers are exceedingly well 
prepared, and give a very interesting account of school life at 
the present time. The foregoing, with a small quantity of 
coffee and a box of cigars, and the box closed in Faneuil Hall 
for our successors in 1980, will be enclosed in a copper box, 
twenty-six inches long, seventeen inches wide, and ten inches 
high, handle on each end, and addressed as follows : — 


TO THE COMMANDER 
oF THe 
Ancient und Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts 
For 1930-1931. 


To be opened September 17) 1930. 


The undersigned committee enjoin all those who from year 
to year shall have charge of this box to guard it most sacredly. 


Colonel EDWARD WYMAN, Captain JOHN LINDSAY STEVENSON, 
Major CHARLES WOODBURY STEVENS, Captain ALBERT ALONZO. FOLSOM, 


Lieutenant GEORGE HENRY ALLEN. 
Commander 188]-1882, Captain WILLIAM HENRY CUNDY. 


